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This is Hugh Dell. He claims the Tasmanian Labor Party conspired with others to buy themselves into power last year. See page 9
Special Squad to A SIO ’s rescue
The campaign CAPP (Committee 
for the Abolition of Political Po­
lice) has launched to discredit ASIO 
has been causing a middle-sized 
freak-out in that section of the 
police department calling itself the 
Special Squad. The six ASIO per­
sonnel whose names, addresses and 
’phone numbers are being circulated 
by CAPP have had police staying 
overnight in their houses since the 
list appeared.
One CAPP member was recently 
shown, at Russell Street CIB, a list 
of people who “had better watch 
out”. The names included several 
CAPP people and Digger reporter 
Michael Zerman, who has no 
connection with the Committee.
Last Wednesday night three CAPP 
members drove to Cityview Road, 
North Balwyn (Melbourne’s nouveau 
riche suburb), the street where John 
Cecil Elliot of ASIO lives. They 
parked the car and began pasting up 
copies of a CAPP-produced docu­
ment, ASIO Staff News, on nearby 
lamp posts and on Elliot’s fence.
“We heard running footsteps,” 
said Digger's CAPP contact. “I looked 
up and saw two people flying along. 
We jumped into the car and slammed 
the doors, but the driver was outside 
shoving pamphlets into letterboxes 
so we just had to sit there.
“There were two cops. The wo­
man — Policewoman Jensen of the 
Special Squad, as-she later identified 
herself — ran up shouting, ‘We’ve 
got them, John!’ She jumped into 
our car, too. We didn’t make any 
attempt to get away. The other 
cop, a man, was standing outside 
the car. At this stage they hadn’t 
shown us any identification -- 
I thought she must be Elliot’s 
daughter.
“She leaned over and bipped the 
horn. Within five minutes there were 
four police cars in the street — 
unmarked, each one containing at 
least two cops — it was like D-Day, 
and in North Balwyn!
“I saw one sinister chap, in his 
’50s I guess, tall, balding, standing 
back on the nature strip with his 
hands in his pockets, watching all 
the goings-on. Elliot perhaps?
“We three who’d been pasting 
up were taken back to Russell Street 
CIB. It was about 10.30 pm; I 
didn’t get out of there till the early 
hours of the morning. We were 
questioned separately. Policewoman 
Jensen and a Sergeant Rippon 
questioned me from a typed list.
“But then a young Ceylonese — 
he told me that’s where he came 
from, said he’d been here a year,
but didn’t tell me his name — 
came in and. asked me a lot of 
personal details: are my parents still 
alive, do I think I’m having a good 
life, did I go to hear Tariq Ali?
“Finally we were all taken down 
to the watch-house and charged with 
sticking a poster on private property 
without the owner’s permission. The 
case will be heard on September 12.
“One of the others arrested that 
night was told, ‘If you persist in 
these activities, you could be charged 
with conspiracy, and that’s a very 
serious charge.’
. “Since we started this campaign 
against ASIO, I’ve had plenty of 
anonymous ’phone calls myself — 
six between 8.30 and 9.00 in the 
morning, for example. Sometimes 
silence, sometimes abuse.
“We’re really getting under their 
skin.
“When we were trailing an ASIO 
car — a Ford, LKC 371 — along 
Auburn Road, the driver slammed 
on his brakes at 50 mph; we only 
just missed hitting him. Rubber 
burned. We’ve got them worried.”
* * *
CAPP has released a further list 
of ASIO names, all, the committee 
insists, obtained (unlike ASIO’s in­
formation) by legal means — through 
the observation of cars and appli­
cation to the Motor Registration 
Branch.
ASIO, says CAPP, “is Australia’s 
largest, most expensive and most 
deeply entrenched political police 
organisation;” . . . “It has consis­
tently spied on, listened to and 
prepared dossiers on trade unionists, 
radicals and any other persons con­
sidered dangerous to the Establish­
ment. On the other hand it has 
permitted, either through incompet­
ence or connivance, armed terrorists 
to operate freely.”
ASIO premises are ostentatiously 
anonymous. Anyone with infor­
mation and the inclination to join 
in CAPP’s harassment activities could 
contact the Committee at 8 Leicester 
Street, North Balwyn.
ASIO personnel who might be 
approached are:
(a) George Clegg,
12/49 Kensington Road,
South Yarra.
Phone — now off the air.
(b) Bruce Campbell,
21 Plantation Avenue,
East Brighton.
Phone — 92.4668.
(c) Donald Fraser,
Lot 9 Petronella Avenue,
Wheeler’s Hill.
(Late of 312 Balcombe Road, 
Beaumaris.)
(d) John Cecil Elliot,
21 Cityview Road,
North Balwyn.
Phone — 85.2855.
(e) James Robert Landman,
62 Sutton Street,
North Balwyn.
Phone -  85.5630.
(f) Douglas Seaton Pratt,
20 Rosaline Avenue,
Mount Waverley.
Phone -  277.4665.
W hat
M oore
said
Digger reprints without comment 
part of the text of an address 
given by Paul J. Moore, Australian 
head of Chrysler Australia, on Wed­
nesday, at an AMCHAM (American 
Chamber of Commerce) luncheon 
at the Wentworth Hotel, Sydney; 
the address was taped by the Sydney 
team of the ABC current affairs 
program PM.
“ . . .1  think a new development 
| has started here in Australia, a thing 
I they call our new silent partner;
only this title is a little misleading 
I because he’s far from silent. He’s an
official spokesman for industry, he 
happens to have no equity in the 
business, wants a majority voice in 
management, he wants participation 
in the decision-making process and 
he attempts to manipulate through 
various controls. Of course I’m 
speaking of the present government 
in Canberra.
“The government is coming in 
from all sides — pollution, safety, 
export incentives, blocking highway 
programs, pricing tribunals, reducing 
tariffs, and in some other industries 
there’s plenty of action. Take the 
airlines for instance. There’s pressure 
to nationalise the airlines, they’re 
talking about air navigation charge 
increases, fuel tax increases, passenger 
head tax impositions, control of 
aircraft purchases, air fares and time 
tables.
“In the mining industry they’re 
trying to regulate it into bank­
ruptcy; controls are on to dampen 
exploration.
“They’re going to restrict over­
seas money — a 25 per cent retention 
rule on overseas borrowing is now in 
effect. The oil and gas industry 
they intend to stay very parochial. 
They’re conserving resources. Re­
strictions are imposed on overseas 
gas sales or gasolene sales, and 
there’s less incentive now for re­
search. There’s a possible stoppage 
of tax reductions for share risk.
“In the steel industry the BHP 
steel operations are currently not
profitable or are very marginally 
profitable. They have stifled their 
expansion and supply through pricing 
techniques.
“And to be quite honest with 
you, ladies and gentlemen, a com­
pany of our size is forced to go into 
the overseas market to purchase 
steel, and my purchasing agent has 
just returned from a world-wide 
trip and we are now currently 
making five-year commitments into 
purchasing of certain types of steel 
that are not available in Australia.
“In the medical profession they 
want complete domination. They 
want nationalisation of our health 
scheme practices.
“In the automobile industry they 
are attempting to regulate through 
pollution and safety controls. They 
are imposing price controls through 
price justification, and tariff reduc­
tions of 25 per cent were lowered 
here in the past two weeks. Export 
incentive schemes they are talking 
about cancelling or at least revising.
“They have plans to reduce the 
number of cars, particularly in the 
cities . . .  and they are discriminating 
in favor of some type of utopian 
public transport system.
“But, ladies and gentlemen, in 
spite of all these problems, 98 per 
cent of the people in Australia 
prefer the automobile as ajneans of 
transport now and in the far distant 
future. The car is here to stay,
and no imhiediate alternative is in 
sight and it plays a major role 
in the Australian standard of living.
“I suggest that the government 
start paying more attention to the 
motorist and the needs of the motor­
ist rather than to talk about some 
sort of utopian public transport sys- 
tepi that in 50 years — or at least 
they dream and they think that 
in 50 years — will be all things to all 
people.”
Cleaver ban
The French government has re­
fused to grant political asylum to 
former Black Panther leader Eldridge 
Cleaver. Cleaver has been known to 
be living somewhere in France for 
several months, pending the request 
for asylum.
Despite Cleaver’s announced paci­
fist intentions, the French Interior 
Minister Raymond Marcellin issued 
the following statement — “Mr. 
Cleaver does not appear to be in the 
category of a person who asks for 
asylum because his life or liberty 
are threatened. Besides,” said the 
French Minister, “the theories of 
violent action and ultra-radical means 
of struggle advocated by this foreign­
er make his presence in France 
particularly undesirable.” (People’s 
Translation Service, Berkeley, CA. 
EN.)
C IA  moves 
in  T hailand
The United States is taking steps 
to keep its Thai mercenary forces 
in Laos in violation of the Laos 
peace agreement, according to a re­
port from the Pathet Lao news 
agency. The Pathet Lao report says 
that the US is making naturalised 
Laotian citizens out of approxi­
mately 15,000 Thai mercenary 
troops who have been fighting for 
the US Central Intelligence Agency.
The agency also reported that 
the troops of Meo tribesmen from 
Thailand are being integrated into 
the Royal Laotian Army, which is a 
direct violation of the Laos agree­
ments. Those agreements called for 
the disbanding of all foreign .mer­
cenary troops.
For years now, says the report, 
the US has been fighting the war in 
Laos with a proxy army of mer­
cenaries recruited in Thailand and 
trained, armed, paid and commanded 
by the CIA. While this fact .was 
generally known throughout South­
east Asia, it was only in May of this 
year that the US government offici­
ally acknowledged that it has been 
maintaining 15,000 to 20,000 Thais 
in Laos to fight for the CPA.
Since the Thais are ethnically 
very close to the Laotians, it is 
difficult for reporters to distinguish 
them from other Laotian soldiers. 
(Asia News Service, Berkeley, CA. — 
EN.)
B elow  farce
Greeks have just voted massive 
approval for sole presidential can­
didate Georges Papadopoulos in a 
referendum which has made Greece 
a “presidential parliamentary demo­
cracy” . As Premier, Papadopoulos 
had already announced in advance 
'that a popular No vote would be 
disregarded. Zealous officials made 
that eventuality impossible. In the 
countryside a Yes vote of between 
90 and 95 per cent was clear re­
flection of the gag which was applied 
by every possible kind of threat and 
pressure.
So complete was the success of 
the campaign that the regime held 
back results from less pliable Athens 
and Piraeus. At the end of counting, 
figures were produced from these 
areas which cut the total Yes vote 
back to 78.5 per cent, just below 
what had been called the 80 per cent 
“farce” line. (The only figure of any 
significance to emerge from the poll 
was that 16 per cent of those subject 
to the compulsory vote and the 
power of the state abstained or cast 
invalid votes.)
Papadopoulos’ regime of colonels 
and conspirators has now given itself 
a two year “period of transition” 
during which it may govern subject 
to no controls whatever.
LETTERS Address to:P.O. Box 77, Carlton, Vic, 3053
K now  your 
guru
Without experiencing what He 
has to give, the article on Guru 
Maharaj Ji (Digger, August 11, “Bliss 
Out”) appears to expose one of the 
biggest religious ripoffs up to date.
Why should a 15 year old Indian 
boy receive such an incredible VIP 
treatment?
We can be sure that your article 
is absolutely true. When a devotee 
has realised who He is, there is 
nothing that he would not give to his 
Guru Maharaj Ji. Some of us who 
received His Knowledge and medit­
ate on It and devoting ourselves 
to spreading It are just starting to 
realise who He is. This realisation is 
internal. It has nothing to do with 
this external world. It came from 
merging with the most brilliant beau­
tiful light that glows between our 
eyebrows. Everyone who has re­
ceived this Knowledge and has seen 
IT and it’s only a matter of time 
before we are all going to wake up 
and see ourself. When someone gives 
you back your life, how do you 
repay Him. You can’t.
When asked by London TV just 
recently, “Now some of your follow­
ers go to extraordinary lengths to 
please you, doesn’t that worry you?” 
He replied, “No, because that doesn’t 
happen. They love me and they will 
do anything for me. And I love them 
and I will do anything for them 
because I love them. It’s just that 
simple.”
When we fall in love, we want to 
give him or her the whole world. It’s 
really that simple. No punches are 
being pulled.
Rennie Davis has taken this Know­
ledge. I was fortunate enough to 
meet him in India just after he had 
taken Knowledge. His doubts and 
mind projections were the same as 
most of us had experienced when we 
first took this Knowledge. He was 
very very sceptical. Later he was 
interviewed by And It Is Divine 
magazine in Delhi and this is what 
he said,
“To tell it as straight as I can, 
Guru Maharaj Ji is now putting to­
gether the only truly effective social 
movement capable of ending war, 
poverty and hunger. He has already 
assembled the most incredible hu­
man talent I know of in any organi­
sation and His movement is working 
with more harmony than the Black 
movement, the Peace movement or 
the Women’s movement ever be­
lieved possible. At the age of fifteen, 
Guru Maharaj Ji is already the 
brightest event in the history of the 
world.”
To realise Him is not an easy 
task. He makes it that way. Reali­
sation of God, in the beginning is 
not kid’s stuff. There are so many 
tests that we must pass. One of 
them is to transcend the physical 
part of our being.
All my love,
Chris Day,
Divine Light Mission,
Eitzroy, Vic..
The articles about Guru Maharaj 
Ji and Divine Light Mission which 
have appeared in Digger over the 
past couple of months would appear 
to have their origin overseas. They 
have been misleading, inaccurate and 
they have in fact reflected not only 
ignorance of Guru Maharaj Ji’s 
Spiritual Knowledge, but the writers’ 
limited awareness of the essential 
nature of His world wide Peace 
Movement. Such a Peace Movement 
as to have gained the political activist 
Rennie Davis’ total commitment and 
dedication.
. . .  It would appear that man 
has been running around the peri­
meter of life’s experiences and en­
deavouring to solve the problems of 
illusion, delusion and pollution, and 
getting nowhere for quite long 
enough; so out of control at this 
point of time that we need to get to 
the point, the centre,, the source and 
Guru Maharaj Ji quite simply puts 
us there. He takes us beyond theories 
and ideas, He takes us right back 
into experiencing that primordial, 
all powerful state of unmanifest 
experience. It is this source that 
great saints and sages of the past
have tapped in controlling the ethers 
or in performing the so-called 
miracles.This might sound incredible, 
far-fetched, too good to be true, 
but whatever it sounds like, it is 
absolutely incredible, too far-fetched 
for the mind to comprehend and so 
good as to be Truth itself . . . 
Julie Collet,
Regional Secretary,
Divine Light Mission,
Filzroy, Vic.
K now  your 
doctor
The caption in The Digger (July 
14, 1973) over the article “GPs 
Pledge to Save Society” is “Nation­
alised medicine? Over your dead 
body.” Your readers will have bitter 
cause to remember how true it will 
be if ever medicine becomes nation­
alised.
An instance of what may happen 
to patients treated under the present 
PMS scheme may be of interest 
(The Mail, July 18, 1973). “For 
example, Mrs. S. is a pensioner . . . 
Two and a half years ago she was 
dying from cancer. In accordance 
with the provisions of the PMS she 
was referred to the local public 
hospital. She was assessed as being 
untreatable and was sent home to 
die. In desperation, I (the GP) rang 
a surgeon friend, who operated on 
her successfully without charging one 
cent. Mrs. S. is alive today thanks 
to the dedication of a charitable 
surgeon, but with no thanks to the 
PMS.
“I do not blame the salaried 
doctors or unpaid specialists at the 
public hospitals. Their decisions were 
reasonable given the conditions under, 
which they were forced to work. 
What I do blame if the. system 
which denies to our most needy 
and ailing citizens access to best 
medical care.
“The government wishes to intro­
duce a nationalised medical scheme 
and the public is told it will still 
have freedom to choose their own 
doctor. Hew does this help if the 
chosen doctor has no freedom to 
supply the best treatment?” \
Why is the GPS A making a deter­
mined stand against nationalisation? 
Give me a fair go and read on.
Imagine that you, Mr. Reader, 
is a licensed plumber. You’re a 
member of the Plumbers’ Union. 
The cost of living is going up, youi 
kids are growing, up and costing 
more each year, and your wages 
are going up with your income tax.
Now along comes the government, 
which says “Steady there boys! Nc 
raising charges without our say-so. 
You’ll charge $5.00 for changing 
a washer, $10.00 for fixing a leaky 
pipe, $50.00 for installing a new 
loo, plus cost of material. If you’re a 
qualified sanitary engineer, you can 
add 20 per cent to these charges. 
Some jobs may be harder and take 
longer, but these are the common 
fees — take ’em or leave ’em.
“Please don’t ask your customers 
for cash. Just ask them to sign 
a service voucher and send it in 
to us — we’ll add ’em all up and
send you a cheque at the end oi 
the month, less 15 per cent of 
course!
As for pensioners, you won’t mind 
accepting even less for their vouchers, 
say 50% less.”
Let’s go back to our own position 
— we doctors get to know you and 
the family pretty well, don’t we? 
I think you’ve come to look on us as 
friends in need, and to trust us.
What’s going to happen after July 
next year if Gough and Bill get their 
way? I’ll tell you, and remember — 
I’m telling you now, ’cause neither 
you nor I may be able to change 
things back if they win out. When 
one of the family gets, sick, whom 
will you call? I won’t be there, I’m 
sorry to say! I may have emigrated 
(that, sort of thing is happening 
already!), or I may be selling real 
estate, or have bought a share in a 
farm. But I’m not staying to take 
orders how to treat my patients from 
Mr. Hayden . . . You’ll phone for a 
doctor, and someone will say, ever 
so nicely, “Wrap him up in a blanket 
and bring him to the hospital. No, 
not the one near you, that’s full, but 
the one ten miles away. We’d send an 
ambulance if we could but they’re all 
busy tonight.” So you’ll take him to 
the hospital where he’ll be examined 
by a strange doctor, who may or may 
not have a way with kids. Especially 
at that time of the morning, after a 
bloody hard day’s work in a 
Government Hospital, after seeing 
God knows how many patients that 
day. Maybe he’ll win Jimmy’s confi­
dence, if you’re lucky. But you
can’t choose, can you? Then he’ll call 
the surgical registrar, who’ll examine 
Jimmy too. Then they’ll book the 
theatre, and send for the specialist 
on call, and he’ll do the op.
Well, little Jimmy will love that 
situation, won’t he? And the wife. 
And you. Won’t you? Come nation­
alised medicine, my friend, and you’ll 
bloody well have to like it!
Then, my friend, who pays the 
bill? The government, of course. 
You won’t pay a bloody cent! . . . 
But hold on, mate, who actually 
pays? You do, of course. 1.35 per 
cent of your income tac. And don’t 
kid yourself, it’ll go up a damn sight 
higher when the bloody scheme 
actually starts working, and it won’t 
stop going up either. How do we 
know? Because that’s what’s 
happened already in America and 
Canada and Britain and Sweden.
If you don’t believe me, mate, 
have a look at what it’s like in places 
where they’ve had Gough’s new sys­
tem for years. For instance, in the 
Northern Territory. You don’t be­
lieve me? Then read the Report 
on the Northern Territory Health 
Services . . .  One last thing. In 
places where the system started, 
like East Berlin, why do you think 
they built a wall around the place? 
To keep people out? . . . Don’t make 
me laugh — it hurts!
Duncan Yuille,
General Secretary,
General Practitioners ’ Society, 
Adelaide, SA.
August 11 -  August 2-5, 1973
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INTERNATIONAL NEWS
War pays
The American armed forces may 
have completely withdrawn from 
South Vietnam, but they’ve been 
replaced by American corporations 
who are carrying on the war.
The US Council on Economic 
Priorities announced last week that 
their research indicates there are 
at least 4000 employees of such 
corporations as Exxon, Lear Siegler, 
Ford and ITT continuing to work 
in Vietnam on Department of De­
fense contracts. In fact, they say, 
that figure represents only those 
American corporate employees who 
have “unclassified” contracts. *If em­
ployees performing “classified” work 
were included, the figure would be 
much higher. But even counting 
only the “unclassified” contracts, 
the Defense Department is spending 
over a quarter of a billion dollars 
for American supplies and services 
in Vietnam.
A number of those American 
corporations are doing considerably 
more business under defense con - 
tracts in Vietnam than in previous 
years, when the US was still en­
gaged in the actual fighting. Exxon, 
Lear Siegler, Computer Sciences, 
Caltex — owned by Standard-Cali- 
fornia and Texaco, and Air America 
are among the American companies 
that have already received more 
defense contracts in the first three- 
quarters of the fiscal year 1973 
than they did in the previous year. 
(Earth News)
Garbage guts
Americans are re-cycling as many 
as one out of six aluminium beverage 
cans these days, but a recent report 
by the National League of Cities and 
the US Conference of Mayors shows 
that about half of America’s major 
cities will choke to death on their 
owh garbage within five years, at 
the present rate.
According to the report, federal 
policies are mostly to blame for the 
dismaying garbage situation. These 
policies, says the report “favor the 
use of virgin materials and discour­
age, even penalise, the use of re­
cycled materials.” Currently, the 
nation is building an annual garbage 
pile of 250 million tons of trash. 
That trash includes 28 million bottles 
48 million cans, four million tons of 
plastic, 100 million tyres, three 
million junk cars and 30 million 
tons of waste paper.
The study noted that packaging is 
increasing at a rapid rate, although 
90 per cent of all packaging ends up 
in the trash.
American cities are now spending 
around $6 billion a year to dispose 
of the garbage. 16 to 24 per cent of 
that garbage is re-cyclable and re­
usable, says the report, and just the 
metals in the nation’s trash is worth 
some $5 billion if it were recovered 
and re-used. (Earth News)
Ford scores
The Ford Motor Company 
announced this week that second- 
quarter earnings for 197 3 were “ an 
all time high for any quarter in the 
company’s history.” But a Ford 
Company statement added that de­
spite this historic profits gain, the 
prices on 1974 models “will have to 
be raised.”
Ford said that their profits for 
the first six months of fcthe year 
were also record-shattering. During 
the January to June period, the 
company had profits of $755 million, 
up $220 million over the same period 
last year. Ford was the second of the 
big three US car manufacturers to 
announce record gains. Chrysler has 
also reported record profits for the 
first six months.
According to Ford, “We have 
continued to absorb cost increases 
without adequate price increases.” 
Consequently, said the company, 
1974 prices will have to go up.
G uinea
After 400 years of Portugese rule, 
leaders of the liberation forces in 
the Portugese colony of Guinea have 
announced that they will declare 
themselves independent by the end 
of this year.
The Portugese colony of Guinea 
in Africa is one of three Portugese 
territories where intense national lib­
eration has been going on for years. 
But the liberation movement in 
Guinea - known as the PAIGC — 
has been more advanced than the 
struggles in the other two colonies — 
Mozambique and Angola.
Following the second congress 
of the liberation forces in Guinea 
last month, the leaders called, for 
election of a popular assembly “in 
order to accomplish its historic 
mission — the proclamation of the
independent state of Guinea.” The 
liberation forces claim to control 
four-fifths of the colony.
If the declaration of independence 
succeeds, it will mark the first time 
that a Portugese colony has success­
fully waged a war of liberation 
against the Portugese.
Meanwhile, in Lisbon, Portugese 
Premier Marcello Caetano reiterated 
that his government intends to hold 
on to its overseas possession, re­
gardless of the massive liberation 
movements. Caetano said that to 
“hand over power to these so-called 
liberation movements” would leave 
these regions “to the mercy of the 
native populations, the incompetence 
of the leaders and of tribal warfare.” 
(People’s Translation Service, Ber­
keley, CA. — EN.)
25^ vote
The Canadian Parliament recently 
approved “in principle” a strict cam­
paign spending bill. The election ex­
penditures bill in Canada would re­
quire that all contributions ex­
ceeding $100 must be publicly re­
vealed. It also limits to just 29 
days the tim®, in which candidates 
can place ads. in the media. During 
that time, broadcasters will be re­
quired to make six and a half hours 
of prime time available to .each 
major party. The Federal Treasury 
will be required to pick up half of 
the bill for that advertising.
The bill will allow candidates 
to spend an amount determined 
by the number of voters in his 
or her constituency. They will be 
allowed to spend one dollar per 
voter for the first 15,000 voters, 
fifty cents each for the next 10,000 
voters, and only twenty five cents for 
every voter beyond 25,000.
Last year the candidates in Can­
ada’s federal elections spent $23 
million to promote themselves to 
the country’s 22 million people. 
(Earth News)
T h in k  fast
Some 20,000 American draft re­
sisters who are now living as “illegal 
aliens” in Canada will have the 
chance to become legal landed immi­
grants. But that opportunity will be 
a one-time only chance — lasting 60 
days. (Earth News)
Narcs abroad
An organisation in Los Angeles 
says that by September of this year 
there will be as many as 6000 
Americans in foreign jails for dope- 
related charges.
The Los Angeles group <JAIL 
(Justice for Americans Imprisoned 
and Lost) — which provides legal 
help for those imprisoned Americans 
— is claiming that hundreds of Ameri­
can narcotic agents were sent to 
foreign countries this summer to 
crack down on American dope 
smugglers. The trouble is, they say, 
that many of the Americans who 
end up getting busted are not 
smugglers at all, but just casual 
users. Many of the countries where 
Americans have been nabbed have 
much harsher dope laws than the US.
JAIL says that they believe that 
West Germany is presently holding 
600 Americans in German jails for 
dope-related offences.
Mexico, they say, comes in second 
with at least 350 American dope 
prisoners. (Earth News)
U S regrets
When Nixon at last overcame his 
expressed reluctance for “violating 
the territory of a neutral state”in 
May, 1970 and announced the in­
vasion of Cambodia with all the 
trimmings like B52 air raids, the US 
had actually been running secret 
bombing missions against Vietcong 
and North Vietnamese staging areas 
over the Cambodian border for 14 
months.
In that time a total of 3630 secret 
B52 raids were flown, dropping 
100,000 tons of bombs at night, on 
orders that were delivered secretly 
to the responsible air force major, 
Hal Knight.
After the raids were completed 
Knight could cook up a false set of 
orders detailing a routine mission 
over South Vietnam, send them off 
to Saigon and burn the original.
The purpose of this secrecy as 
now explained was to avoid em- 
barassing Sihanouk who was attemp­
ting to maintain some kind of neut­
rality for Cambodia, to avoid the 
anger of the anti-war Senate Foreign 
Relations Committee, and of course 
most important of all, “to protect 
American lives.”
The falsification was so successful 
that when Senator Howard Hughes 
of the Senate Armed Services Com­
mittee got a computer print out
from the Pentagon of all B52 air 
strikes over Cambodia earlier this 
year, it showed “nil” up to May, 
1970.
After Hal Knight, now ex-air force 
major, wrote to Hughes telling him 
the falsification practices, the Penta­
gon admitted that it had been telling 
lies, that it was foolish and that it 
“apologised”.
Barb bow s
The Berkeley Barb — one of 
America’s oldest and largest cir­
culation “underground” newspapers
— is ending its policy of accepting 
advertisements for nude massage par­
lors, pornographic books and films, 
and other “sex ads.”
Starting with the August 10 issue
— marking the Barb's eighth anni­
versary, all such advertising will be 
eliminated. In announcing the de­
cision on the front page of the 
current issue of the Barb, owner 
Max Scherr pointed out that when 
the Barb began in August 1965, such 
advertising was striking a blow at 
a blue-nosed establishment.
But now Scherr says, “Too much 
Barb advertising has reached a point 
at which the exploitation has become 
lucidly repulsive and in direct contra­
diction to the purposes of this paper.” 
He continues, “We will no longer 
accept advertising which makes per­
sons into objects. We will no longer 
permit any advertising to suggest by 
words or pictures that a human 
being’s body is being offered for hire 
for purposes akin to prostitution.”
Publisher Scherr admits that with­
out the sex ads. — which make up 
80 per cent of the Barb's revenues -- 
the Barb may have a hard time 
financially. “Yeah, it will probably 
wreck our advertising. We’ll just plug 
along. We started out with nothing, 
we’ll probably end up with nothing.” 
(Earth News)
Oh, O regon
The state of Oregon’s new mari­
juana law will take effect this Octo­
ber 5, when that state will become 
the safest plate in the United States 
to smoke grass. The Oregon state 
legislature recently passed a law that 
essentially “de-eriminalised” mari­
juana. The law dropped criminal 
penalties for possession of one 
ounce or less of marijuana, and 
made it a “violation” instead, punish­
able by a fine of no more than $100. 
Also, a person found guilty of 
possession of an ounce or less 
will not be given a criminal record.
One of the interesting sidelights 
of the law is» that just before it was 
signed by Governor Tom McCall, the 
state Attorney General looked over 
the law and pointed out that its 
official definition of marijuana in­
cludes hashish — a powerful deriva­
tive of marijuana. Under the new 
law, possession of an ounce of hash 
— or even the more powerful hash 
oil — is also punishable by no more 
than a $100 fine. After all, hash and 
hash oil is nothing but a kind of 
concentrated marijuana. The Gover­
nor immediately promised to ask a 
special session of the state legislature 
to revise the law early next year so 
that criminal penalties for hashish 
will be re-instituted.
The Governor, who said he con­
sidered a veto of the entire bill, said 
he lost more sleep over this law 
than any other he has been asked to 
sign this year. But despite the Gover­
nor’s insomnia, possession of grass 
and hash in Oregon is no longer a 
“crime” — just a simple “violation”.
Gas~out
For the first time in its 48-year 
history the International Six Days 
Trial motorcycle race is scheduled 
to be held in the United States. 
However, because of the petroleum 
shortage in this country, the Ameri­
can Motorcycling Association t- 
which is hosting the race - 
may be forced to either cancel it 
or sharply curtail the size of the 
event. They can’t get guarantees 
from the oil companies that there 
will be enough gas for all the parti­
cipants.
The race is considered motor­
cycling’s premier event. It features a 
1000-mile race over natural terrain, 
lasting six days, involving 21 nations, 
and requiring 10,000 gallons of fuel. 
(Earth News)
Panthers
The Black Panthers in Oakland. 
California —where the national head­
quarters is located — announced this 
week that they will sue rock stars 
Ike and Tina Turner for libel and 
breach of contract.
The dispute between the Panthers 
and Ike and Tina arose last Friday 
night when the Turners were sched­
uled to play a benefit concert for 
the Panthers’ community survival 
programs in Oakland. According to 
Elaine Brown, the Panthers’ Infor­
mation Minister, Ike and Tina re­
fused to go on stage when $540 
of their $7500 fee was paid by
cheque. The rest of the amount was 
paid in cash, and the Turners wanted 
the entire payment in cash.
After an hour’s delay, the Ike and 
Tina Revue finally did begin the 
concert, but after just a half hour 
Turner announced that he was not 
going to continue playing “under 
threat”. A melee broke out when the 
stars left the stage, and the patrons 
demanded refunds of their $5.50 
tickets.
According to Turner, however, 
that wasn’t the whole story. He said 
that during the performance he sent 
his guitarist off stage to investigate 
people going into the stars’ dressing 
rooms. The guitarist, said Turner, 
was Mocked from leaving the stage, 
and that was when Turner said he 
refused to play. A spokesperson for 
Turner added that when the group 
attempted to leave the stage, they 
were attacked by Panthers who beat 
Turner with a lead pipe until he was 
unconscious.
Turner’s spokesperson said the 
rock star was considering bringing 
criminal charges against the Panthers 
in connection with the beating. 
(Earth News)
Tragic, b u t...
Texas Congressman Jack Brooks 
has confirmed that the House 
Government Activities Sub-Com­
mittee, which he chairs, is looking 
into the crash of United Airlines’ 
flight 553 at Chicago’s O’Hare Air­
port, in which the wife of Watergate 
conspirator E. Howard Hunt was 
killed.
When questioned, Brooks said, 
“We have looked into the matter. 
We’ve had several press people ask 
about it and some letters about it.” 
Brooks said he was personally inter­
ested in the matter because several 
of his friends were killed in the 
controversial crash. Brooks called it 
“a tragic accident that somehow 
or another looks as if it could have 
been prevented.”
Richard Skolnick, the Chicago 
investigator who has been looking 
into the case, has shown that an 
unusually large number of FBI agents 
converged on the wreckage just mo­
ments after it crashed. Skolnick has 
been trying to prove his theory that 
the crash was deliberately arranged 
to assassinate Ms Hunt, as well as 
several other wealthy politicians and 
businessmen.
One member of the sub-committee 
investigating the crash is Congress- 
woman Cardiff Collins, whose hus­
band — the late Congressman George 
Collins — was killed in the crash. 
(Earth News)
G row up
The US Supreme Court’s recent 
obscenity ruling — which declares 
that local authorities have the right 
to apply “contemporary community 
standards” to books and films and 
live nightclub shows with sexual 
content — is continuing to stir the 
American porn business.
Last week, the Adult Film Associ­
ation of America — an organised 
group of porn film producers — met 
for an annual convention in Los 
Angeles and devoted the entire week­
end meeting to what they termed 
the “senseless law”. They made plans 
to fight back on several fronts, out­
lined by the Association’s attorney, 
Stanley Fleischman — a top legal 
authority on First * Amendment 
rights. Fleischman said that he’s 
preparing a federal lawsuit that will
seek to declare all federal obscenity 
laws unconstitutional because of their 
vagueness. The suit will also call for 
repeal of all state and local .laws 
that prohibit the sale and distribution 
of sexual material to consenting 
adults. Fleischman will base his case 
on the First Amendment, which 
guarantees freedom of speech. (Earth 
News)
Sacco and 
V anzetti still 
innocent
The 90-year-old brother of 
Nicola Sacco — who together with 
Bartolomeo Vanzetti was executed 
by US authorities in 1927 — is now 
asking that the courts posthumously 
acquit both of the world-famous 
anarchists.
The brother — Sabino Sacco — 
instructed his lawyer in Milan, Italy, 
last week to petition the Governor 
of Massachusetts to exonerate his 
brother and Vanzetti for the crimes 
they were convicted of. Sacco and 
Vanzetti were electrocuted after be­
ing convicted of robbery and the 
murder of two men in Massachusetts 
in 1920. Their execution was de - 
layed several times due to world­
wide controversy over their case. The 
two anarchists became heroes of the 
liberal establishment throughout the 
world when it was argued that ithe 
trial was politically inspired.
Sabino Sacco’s petition is based 
on new evidence which he says clears 
his brother and Vanzetti. The evi­
dence is contained in a new auto­
biography by Mafia-member Vincent 
Teresa. In that book, Teresa claims 
that a former small-time gangster 
named Frank Norelli confessed on 
his death-bed that he had pulled 
the robbery and killed the two men. 
He said that Sacco and Vanzetti 
were innocently walking by the site 
of the crime at the time, and were 
arrested as suspects.
(Credit: People’s Translation Service, 
Berkeley, CA.)
Z orro..C he
Within a twelve-hour period earlier 
this month, Argentinians had the 
rare opportunity to watch live TV- 
coverage of that country’s two most 
popular public figures — President 
Juan Peron and American actor Guy 
Williams — or, as old TV addicts will 
recall, Zorro.
That’s right, Zorro is reportedly 
the second most popular man in 
Argentina, j followed by none other 
than “Sargento Garcia”, the fat, 
bumbling Spanish officer who never 
gets his man bn the old “Zorro” TV 
series.
Both Williams and Henry Calvin — 
who played Sargento Garcia — re­
cently returned to Argentina for the 
second time in three months. It 
seems the “Zorro” series is the 
current rage throughout Argentina 
— particularly among the young, 
but including all ages and economic 
classes.
William Montalbano, a staff re - 
porter for the Miami Herald, says 
that Williams is besieged by auto­
graph-seekers everywhere he goes in 
Argentina. Montalbano says that 
Zorro has even become the subject 
of serious discussions about social 
significance. Some regard Zorro as a 
kind of percursor of Che Guevara 
and the Tupamaros.
The final episode of “Zorro” 
was filmed in 1961.
G ood news 
for bugs
Hearings will begin in America on 
August 7 into the continued use of 
Aldrin and Dieldrin, two pesticides 
related to the already-banned DDT. 
The two pesticides >are being used 
extensively in Midwest cornfields and; 
Florida citrus groves. Dieldrin has 
been used to protect clothes and 
blankets from moths, and to protect 
paint and wall paper from other 
insect damage.
Both the Environmental Protec­
tion Agency and the Environmental 
Defense Fund will be attempting to 
prove that the two pesticides cause 
“unreasonable adverse effects on the 
environment.” Their arguments will 
parallel those used against DDT.
The preliminary hearings are ex­
pected to last at least a year and a 
half. After that, it is expected that 
Shell Oil — manufacturers of the two 
bug-killers — will appeal to the 
courts. It may take as long as five 
years before'a final decision is made.
The Food and Drug Adminis - 
tration was on the verge of outlawing
the two pesticides back in 1968 
when the EPA was formed and took 
over the pesticide problem. (Earth 
News)
B ust cost
California taxpayers paid out al­
most nine million dollars in L97JL 
to cover the costs of 64,597 mari­
juana arrests.
The 1971 figures — which were 
compiled by the Bureau of Criminal 
Statistics in the state capital — show 
that in just the three largest counties 
in the state the cost of marijuana 
arrests totalled five and a half million 
dollars. In Los Angeles County, for 
instance, police made 26,000 mari­
juana arrests in 1971, for a cost 
of nearly four million dollars. 
And in conservative Orange County, 
one out of every ten arrests made in 
1971 was for marijuana, costing the 
county taxpayers nearly a million 
dollars.
According to Amorphia — the 
cannabis co-operative that lobbies for 
legal marijuana — the statistics and 
cost factors are probably on the 
conservative side, since they were 
supplied by police officials. They 
also point out that the costs -- 
phenomenal as they are — don’t 
even include court costs or jail costs. 
The nearly nine million dollars that 
Californians spent to nab marijuana 
smojkers in 1971 covered only the 
cost of the actual arrests,
(JEarth News)
Rem orse
Former astronaut Jim Irwin re­
cently held a five week religious 
retreat for POWs and MIA families. 
The retreat was held near Estes 
Park in Colorado, and attracted 900 
families who took advantage of the 
free one week trips for relaxation 
and religious counseling. The event 
lost $250,000 US.
Irwin, who conceived the idea 
of the retreat, says that ever since he 
returned from his moon walk he’s 
“wanted to share my closeness to 
God with people.” Irwin also asserted 
before the retreat began that it 
would be financed “by faith in 
God and people.” (Earth News)
Free last speech 
in  M ozam bique
The Portugese colony of Mozam­
bique has been under the Portugese 
thumb since the fifteenth century — 
about the time the Pope drew a line 
through the middle of the world and 
gave half to Spain and half to 
Portugal.
Since then Portugal’s colonisation 
has been extractive — taking out 
mined products, and agricultural pro­
ducts including cotton and sugar — 
rather than colonisation by settle­
ment as in South Africa. When the 
Africans in Mozambiaue and the 
Portugese colonies Guinea and An­
gola have dared to question Portu­
gal’s right to rule and exploit they 
have been dealt with in the trad­
itional method.
For instance in June 1960, over 
500 people were killed by concealed 
troops in Mueda when they gathered 
at a demonstration and meeting with 
the Portugese for more pay and 
more freedom. All those who wanted 
to speak were invited to stand to 
one side and take their turn. They 
were then bound and shot.
The Mozambique liberation front 
(Frelimo) was formed in 1962 and 
has successfully liberated parts of 
Mozambique from Portugese domin­
ation.
In June this year a Catholic 
priest reported in the Times of 
London that Portugese troops had 
massacred 300 to 400 people in a
village called Wiriyamu in the pro - 
vince of Tete.
Portugese troops denied all know­
ledge of a village by that name, the 
Bishop of Tete refused to speak to 
journalists, and the British Prime 
Minister entertained the Prime Mini­
ster of Portugal, Marcello Caetano.
Last week the Times ran an inter­
view with a 15-year-old boy who 
had witnessed the massacre.
The boy recounted the day of 
the massacre.
“The soldiers herded us into the 
centre of the village. I recognised 
one of them, an African who we all 
know to be an informer for the 
army. When we were all grouped 
together in the middle of the village 
they told us to clap our hands and 
then they opened fire.
“Many of us fell. I was hit by a 
bullet in the back. They heaped 
grass on top of those who had fallen. 
I was among them. They lit the grass 
and it was then that I managed to 
escape into the bush.
“My friend Manuel managed to 
escape too. I saw him going to help a 
boy who had been hit and was crying 
for a drink of water. He gave him 
some, then he ran off. I saw a soldier 
shoot him again. I ran off then.”
Sound familiar?
Meanwhile Russia is increasing its 
support for rebels in two other
Portugese colonies, Guinea-Bissau on 
the west coast of Africa between 
British Guinea and Senegal, and Cape 
Verde in the Atlantic.
It is reported that about 40 
Guineans are training as MIG pilots 
in Russia, and that MIGs will be 
delivered when the pilots are ready. 
Portugese sources say that East 
European pilots might be brought 
in to fly alongside the African pilots, 
which is what happened in the Niger­
ian civil war when imported East 
European pilots proved more effect­
ive at attacking Biafra than Nigeria’s 
own pilots.
Russian equipment has been build­
ing up in large amounts in Guinea 
since the assassination of the leader 
of the African Party for the Liberation 
of Guinea and Cape Verde (PAIGC), 
Amilcar Cabral, in January this year, 
by Portugese agents.
Among this equipment are Russian 
SA-7 missiles of the kind used by 
the Vietnamese and which have al­
ready seriously affected the air strike 
capacity on which Portugal relies in 
destroying African bases.
Even with the fighter planes, the 
PAIGC has almost so strong a control 
of Guinea — except for the capital 
Bissau and the island colony of Cape 
Verde — that it was able to hold a 
referendum last year which voted it 
popular support.
-  LPCW
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Bobbi Sykes appeals:
R edfern blacks 
want pub vigil
The Aboriginal Medical Service, 
NSW, has made an appeal in thè last 
issue of its newsletter for people to 
join vigils and act. as witnesses of 
increasing police harassment of blacks 
in Redfern, an inner city suburb 
with a large Aboriginal population.
“The paddy wagons come near 
closing time at the Empress Hotel, 
Redfern, and line up two abreast. 
They arrest up to 30 blacks a night 
for drunkenness and other charges. 
They treat us like dirt. They won’t 
even let a doctor in to inspect a 
charged man to ascertain if hè is in 
fact drunk,” says Bob Bellear, a 
field officer of the Aboriginal Legal 
Service.
Following a particularly heavy 
week of arrests from the Empress 
and a neighboring milk bar, and in­
cluding a member of the Aboriginal 
Medical Service staff, it was decided 
by a meeting of Legal and Medical 
Services to hold nightly vigils outside 
the pub around closing time.
“This has a deterrent effect on 
police, especially when white people 
are involved,” Bobbi Sykes, editor of 
the newsletter, said.
“After this meeting we adjourned 
to the Empress, feeling sure that it 
would be all quiet following the 
reports in the Australian the same 
morning,” Sykes said.
“However, blatant as you like, 
the police rolled up, in eight un­
marked cars and bringing with them 
THREE paddy wagons. There had 
been no brawls, no-one had 
summoned them, yet here they were, 
swarming all over the a ea. They 
hassled members of the AMS and 
ALS, constantly telling them to 
‘move along’ and that we were 
‘obstructing the foot-path’ though 
there were no passing pedestrians 
on the street at that time. They 
failed however to notice a car with 
five white louts yakai-ing down the 
street in a haphazard manner, slowing 
down only to try to pick up a young 
sister as she crossed the street. But 
then, why should the white -public 
show respect for our women and our 
people when it is so obvious that the 
police do not!
“After standing around for about 
15 minutes, the police proceeded to 
the nearby milk bar, and again began 
to hassle people, The actual number 
of arrests made on this particular 
night (Thursday, 26th) was not as 
high as usual, due to the presence of 
lawyers frofn ALS, and two reporters 
from the Sydney Mirror. 'Sydney 
Mirror carried a report on the in - 
cident (27.7.73)”..
Since the establishment of the 
Louis Street Aboriginal Housing Pro­
ject, designed as a self-contained 
urban Aboriginal community, a num­
ber of white residents have fretted 
on television and in the papers, 
projecting all kinds of dangers, and 
displaying weapons acquired to ward 
off the marauding attacks they cur­
iously expect from their black neigh­
bors'.
One pub, the Clifton, has stopped 
serving blacks on the grounds that
“dark people” are “nothing but 
trouble”. The traditional closing-time 
bum-wagoni runs have increased, if' 
anything.
In the Redfern police station 
a map of the Louis Street Project 
was hanging defaced by derogatory 
comments. The married housing sec­
tion was labelled “housing for those 
who have had a de facto relation­
ship for more than three weeks,” 
the co-op. shop labelled “to dispose 
of victims’ loot”, and the hall as 
“the plotting room”.
The police force, not noted at 
the best of timès for their humanit­
arian and sympathetic approach, is 
an almost entirely white body. Al­
though the force has actively re - 
cruited young people from migrant 
groups to help overcome lack of 
communication and differences in 
customs in dealing with these groups, 
they have never seen fit tó do the 
same with Aboriginals, and theré is a 
grand total of seven black policemen 
in NSW.
Bobbi Sykes says: “It is im­
perative that the public take action 
to prevent lawless acts being com­
mitted by the police force. People 
who wish to establish good relations 
and communication with the black 
community might bear in mind that 
this is our most frequent type of 
‘meeting’ with the white community 
— through its police force — 
and they are not reflecting your 
attitudes of genuine concern for 
our people, which you, by your 
support of our community services 
such as AMS, have indicated exists.
“In the name of humanity, this 
brutality must cease. An .'already 
destitute community cannot bear 
this type of harassment, cannot 
pay fines imposed by the courts, 
and is obliged to spend a great deal 
of time in jails. We are convinced 
that the ‘justice’ of the police and 
the courts are contributory to the 
major problem of our community, 
and of very real concern not only 
to our own people, but a barrier 
across which communication between 
black and white will never be able 
to reach unless it is broken down. 
We are unable — as described by 
Bob Bellear — to even get our 
doctors into the cells to ascertain 
whether or not these people are 
drunk, and we have miles of evidence 
in many cases to prove that not only 
was the persòn arrested not drunk, 
but he was there solely in his 
capacity as an observer. White people 
have also had charges trumped up 
against them for acting in this capa­
city. We appeal to all those interested 
to help man the vigil. People pre­
pared to act as witnesses are asked 
: tO| be in the vicinity of the Empress 
>H0tel, Regent Street, Redfern at 
9.45  any night, particularly Thurs­
day, Friday and Saturday nights. 
We do not want to fight the police, 
we just want the public to really see 
the conditions which are forced upon 
Us in the dead of night.”
—Light, Powder & Construction 
Works
The air outside the Brunswick St. 
(Melbourne) chapter of the Divine 
Light Mission is indeed as blissful as a 
Melbourne winter’s night will permit. 
As evening satsang comes out there is 
much jocular nodding to,the rows and 
rows of knowing smiles bopping by. 
The self-contained premies (literally 
“lover” — one who has taken the 
Knowledge) and aspiring premies 
wend the way home, some just bear­
ing badges of Him, others toting their 
bragons under their arms. (A bragon 
is a T-shaped wooden construction 
colloquially known as a meditation 
prop. Elbows are rested on it to assist 
the slovenly western back from 
collapsing during the daily two-hour 
meditation session. It looks rather 
like a peg-leg for a 36 inch thigh).
While the Guru Maharaj Ji’s teach­
ings are reputed to be compatible 
with any occupation, any social 
structure, anything, it’s effect on de­
votees causes such pronounced 
changes in character habits that its 
versatility is never really tested. It 
wipes out free will and substitutes 
complete obedience to the energy of 
this 15 year old lad who seems bent 
on abolishing sex. “When all the 
world listens, He will give it peace.”
“This is not just another Guru 
trip,” claims Julie Collet, Regional 
Secretary for Victoria. “It’s a most 
perfect lifestyle.” The chosen lifestyle 
for at least 50 of the 400 (approx.) 
fully-fledged premies in Australia is 
the ashram: a live-in temple where 
one of the three or four pieces of 
permanent furniture is a modest but 
spotless palias and an otherwise bare 
and equally spotless room kept aside 
for the Perfect Master to rest in, 
should He happen to drop by.
This sacred bed is usually laid upon 
by the Mahatmas, the loyal disciples 
of Guru MJ. It is the Mahatmas who 
physically dispense the Knowledge. 
Mahatma Padarthanand Ji is currently 
touring the country dispensing Know­
ledge in two daily sessions. Uncon­
firmed reports cite the Mahatma as 
harnessing 60 new spirits in the 
Mullumbimbi/Byron Bay (NSW) 
area — watering-ground for freaked 
out city folk trying to find peace on 
a farm. The Mahatma could easily 
pick up 200 on this trip.
Living in an ashram means adher­
ing to certain conditions. Staying 
away from movies and general 
“entertainment”, never swearing, 
surrendering all worldly possessions 
to DLM and maintaining celibacy. 
While these conditions are unwritten, 
and there is no reason why you can’t 
dart off to a sea-side lodging house 
for a happy fuck, the premies at the 
Carlton ashram (the first in Mel­
bourne) claim they have lost all de­
sire. The Guru’s grace provides 
“something much higher, much more 
pleasurable than sex.” Their interest 
just “dropped away” . Sometimes 
they brave a hot chocolate at 
Joanna’s, a folky-coffee house on 
the Fitzroy side of Carlton.
For those who find the cloistered 
frugality of the ashram unmanage­
able, there are centres where premies 
can live in family units or whatever 
combinations their bliss runs to. The 
five rules of a premie are, 1. Never 
put off ’til tomorrow what you can 
do today, 2. Never delay in attending 
satsang, 3. Always have faith in God,
4. Constantly meditate and remem­
ber the Name (The Name is The 
Word is The Vibe is God), 5. Never 
keep any doubt in mind. The premies
Visiting the Mission o f  Guru Maharaj Ji
WHO'S THIS LITTLE BASTARD 
TRYING TO BAN SEX by Alistair Jones
LIN DISFARNE
"A t White City, their first major concert since they reformed, Lindisfarne 
proved that nothing had been lost, but a great deal improved" — English
MusicWeek.
SYDNEY
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Hordern Pavilion, Saturday, August 11, with Sherbert 
and La De Das..
Festival Hall, Thursday, August 16, with Ariel arid 
Hot Dogs.
Apollo Stadium, Saturday, August 18, with 69ers. 
Tickets $3.20 and $4.20. 50 cents off — students only.
run a tight schedule which includes 
two hours conscious meditation a 
day (they claim to be subconsciously 
meditating all the time) and about 
five hours sleep a night. The catch- 
cry is Meditation, Satsang Service, a 
fairly stringent program.
Every ashram has a housemother 
who cooks, cleans and washes. The 
white ashram on the corner of Fara­
day and Cardigan Streets, Carlton has 
Poppy, a beaming young woman in 
her mid-twenties with auburn hair 
and high, glowing cheeks. Poppy is 
one of the most enthusiastic and 
gleefully earnest of all the Melbourne 
sisters. She speaks of preparing food 
with love, and modestly submits a 
written request to her housemates 
(most of whom have executive func­
tions with DLM) for a little extra 
shopping money to get in a few 
goodies for when the Mahatma 
comes.
One commercial arm of DLM is 
Divine Sales — a retailing chain.
There is one such shop in Melbourne 
— an op shop of pre-owned articles 
collected door-to-door, in service of 
Him. There are 50 Divine Sales stores 
in the US. DLM in Victoria also 
have a florist shop beneath their 
headquarters and another op shop in 
Fitzroy. With such low overheads, 
they do all right. But nothing like 
the US, where individual donations 
of $50,000 are not uncommon and 
total contributions will have ex­
ceeded the $1,000,000 mark by now.
The Guru seems to be causing 
people to surrender at a steady rate. 
All members of the Sydney rock 
band Home have taken Knowledge. 
Their forthcoming single “What a 
Buzz” testifies to that. The bro­
thers who man the darkroom at 322 
have a grant from Swinburne Tech 
which they intend to use on a film 
in praise of His energy. Another 
friend of DLM was able to exert the 
necessary influence on the Immigra­
tion Department to grant a visa to 
a Mahatma with little command of 
English, by ringing up a few old 
aquaintances. And yes, in the States 
melancholy balladeer James Taylor 
is reported to have just taken 
Knowledge.
* ♦
The Perfect Master has always 
found women in DLM more suited 
than men for domestic services. A 
possible confrontation with the wo­
men’s consciousness thrust is side­
stepped since service for Him is by 
definition selfless. The occasional 
premie will refer to a fellow “chick”, 
but when you’ve given up sex and 
you’re living within yourself, social 
roles and relations of every sort 
quickly seem irrelevant. How the 
sisters are referred to and whether 
or not the guys keep offering up 
their coats seems to depend on what 
he/she did before partaking of the 
bliss-bomb. Ditto for the variety in 
what they see and hear while living 
completely inside themself.
One woman who sees and hears 
organised things is Julie Collet, Re­
gional Secretary for Victoria. Julie 
was in India for the Hans Jayanti 
Festival in November ’72 ) the annual 
celebration of the birthday of Guru 
MJ’s father, Shri Hans Ji Maharaj.
Shri Hans, who died when his son 
was eight years old, was also a Perfect 
Master and the actual founder of the 
DLM, To be in the presence of any 
member of the Holy Family is de­
scribed as an exquisitely enlightening 
experience known as darshan.. Such 
moments are to be treasured and this 
added to Julie’s bliss while receiving 
the Knowledge.
She returned to Melbourne in 
March ’72 and gave spiritual discourse 
to friends in Eltham — a country 
suburb of Melbourne. In June ’72 
she acquired the dilapidated slum 
which once stood where the reno­
vated ashram now beams in Carlton. 
She has guided the DLM in Victoria 
ever since. She was once a married 
council worker.
While Julie still lives at the ash­
ram, her office is above the flower 
shop at 322 Brunswick Street, Fitz­
roy. This is the centre for DLM in 
Victoria. Along with office space, 
a large darkroom, a nursery and a 
smaller meditation room, they have 
converted the top storey into a mass 
meditation/satsang hall which could 
comfortably accommodate fifty 
couples. There’s a red velvet throne 
for Him (should he call), a twenty- 
foot mural which places y ou at his 
feet, a brace of guitars, mediocre PA 
equipment, two expensive tape decks 
and an electric piano.
The largest single financial contri­
bution to DLM in Victoria has been 
$3000. There have been numerous 
insurance policies cashed in and do­
nated by premies, most in the $500 
range. Other premies, who still main­
tain contact with the outside world, 
donate a healthy percentage of their 
earnings.
Before you can receive Guru 
Maharaj Ji’s Knowledge, you musi 
endure a healthy whack of satsang, 
(or spiritual discourse). Satsang is 
given, and taken, by the premies, 
(those “lovers” of the Perfect Master, 
who have received the Knowledge), 
every evening. Satsang is the flow; 
whichever semi-conscious stream oi 
praises springs from the premie’s 
tongue as she reflects on the wonder 
of it all.
Every practising premie will 
readily give you their word that they 
have “found it” — they are not 
searching any more. And while their 
ecstatic ramblings may sound like 
“insane babblings”, they recommend 
a course of receptive silence during 
satsang — the answers to all questions 
will eventually come.
Sister Poppy led off the evening’s 
bash. There were about 30 or 40 
people dotted about the carpet in 
self-conscious variations on the lotus 
sguat in a room with no furniture. 
Life-sized pictures of Him gazed 
benignly down on the potential 
flock. The only common physical 
characteristic amongst the crowd was 
that no-one down there looked very 
opulent.
There were a couple of sleepy 
children, a handful of studious 
looking hippies, a few guys who 
could be freak gas station attendants, 
someone’s mother (who got the 
giggles shortly before the end), a 
salty old digger with a booze-red, 
walnut nose, an assortment of 
bespectacled young women who 
could’ve come from a potter’s colony 
and any number of oddballs from the 
floor of some provincial printer. 
Collet had said earlier that the 
Melbourne chapter of the Mission 
isn’t the most financially bouyant.
At satsang the premies say the 
first things to pop into their 
blissed-out heads so that there is 
often very little to link the ideas 
other than a common adoration for 
the Perfect Master. Poppy began with 
the tension • of a dual existence. That 
is, from the moment of birth we stop 
living within ourself and have to start 
relating to the external world. The 
Guru, said Poppy, reverses the senses 
from the outside back to the inside, 
and shows how to dwell inside. The 
effect seems to be fiercely intro­
spective in that you can see yourself 
face to face — or, as Poppy would 
have it, seeing God face to face, 
seeing your soul.
Then came a splurge of rapturous 
choralling about how fortunate we 
are to be at the feet of the Perfect 
Master, on the express train of 
knowledgev That led into a devo­
tional song of the “repeat chorus 
joyfully” variety, to a loose, folky 
accompaniment of a guitar strum. 
(The hymnal, Lovesong, included 
“Morning Has Broken”, “I Shall Be 
Released”, “If Not For You” and 
“Amazing Grace” amongst its 30 
more evangelical titles.)
This time last year, satsang had a 
more recognizably Indian flavour. 
The premies all wore white robes and 
waded through smouldering fields of 
incense and candles. But then Guru 
M.J. spread the word that his 
devotees were to' appeal to the 
Western world. He expected his 
resolution to bring peace to the 
world to be realised through a very 
professional revolution. Conse­
quently, the men premies have 
affected a style of dress that captures 
the disarming modesty of a happily 
secure bank teller.
I have no previous history of
favorable response to evangelists. (In 
fact we used meticulously terrorize
the hapless Jehovah’s Witness freaks 
with their thinly-veiled threats of 
never making it into the Emperor’s 
Inner Council.) So the second 
witness at satsang, a clean-shaven 
bloke in his mid-twenties seemed to 
be blissed right off the air. “What do 
we really know?” Pause. “What do 
we really know?” Pause. “What are 
we experiencing?” Pause. “What the 
knowledge gives is knowing.” Pause. 
“You experience knowing.” Pause. 
“Meditation is knowing.” Pause. 
“You’re not dependent upon exter­
nals”. Pause. He said that if you take 
enough of this satsang, a wonderful 
clarity will eventually descend upon 
you and all questions will conclu­
sively be answered.
Another hymn and a round-off 
from Julie Collet. Her stream of 
thoughts tended further towards the 
frugal than the others. She repeated 
that the way to prepare- for the 
taking of the Knowledge required 
constant exposure to masses of 
satsang. However, she continued, 
there is a small matter about service. 
Selfless service of the variety that 
knocks the ego. And we all want to 
get out of our egos, she observed, the 
clincher though, was her Santa 
clause: — Mahatma Ji, when hex 
comes on the 14th, will ask me to 
bring forth people to receive the 
Knowledge. And he’ll ask me if the 
person has done his service. And, 
yes, ’ she’d be telling him. (Service 
can range from folding thousands of 
pamphlets and wiping down the loos 
to typipg, PR, housemothering and
artwork. While Julie painted a vision 
of noble martyrdom, service is more 
a demonstration of commitment 
than anything else.)
This Knowledge is described as 
the perfect form of meditation. It 
claims to be the same knowledge that 
Jesus, had and the Bible describes 
that Buddha gave and the Sutras 
describe, that Mohammed gave and 
the Koran describes and that Krishna 
gave and the Bhavagad Gita -describes 
(et al.) It is meant to bring you into 
direct contact with the spirit or soul, 
which is cosmic energy.
Guru Maharaj Ji was, like other 
Indians, given two names at birth — 
Pratap Singh Rawat and Balyo- 
geshwar. His father is reported to 
have said at the time, “Perfect Master 
has finally come who will be able to 
do the fullness for which he has 
come. - He is so great I can but 
prbstrate myself in front of him.” 
Every son should get a reference like 
that. His following in India has 
grown to five million, including 
numerous members of the Indian 
parliament.
He has three brothers — Bal 
Bhagwa Ji, 21 (acclaimed for a 
super-intellect), Bhole Ji, 19 and 
Raja Ji, 17 both students in London. 
His mother, Shri Mata Ji tends to the 
family ashram at Prem Nagar, a city 
built for the family by devotees of 
Shri Hans Ji Maharaj. Shri Mata Ji 
welcomes thousands of visitors to the 
ashram every month.
This year’s Hans Jayanti Festival
is being celebrated at the Houston 
Astrodome (Texas, USA) with Mille­
nium ’73 — a “world assemblage to 
save humanity”. The event is being 
co-ordinated by Rennie Davis and 
something like 60,000 followers of 
the Perfect Master are predicted. In a 
recent letter to the Carlton ashram, 
Davis quoted a dream the Perfect 
Master claims he had. In this dream 
every visitor to Millenium ’73 had a 
bed. The notion drew beautific 
smiles from those premies who can 
remember previous festivals where 
they unquestioningly slept amongst 
dysentry on rocky ground. The size 
of the Australian delegation will 
depend on available finance.
The festival plans to provide free 
food for the visiting thousands. Also 
there will be exhibits of cosmic 
consciousness through the centuries, 
mystic arts and new para- 
psychological discoveries. The main 
attraction is all the darshan which 
will be there to be basked in.
The Australian chapters of DLM, 
tend to feel a bit left out of things. 
However they do manage to affect 
the trappings of a fairly glossy 
propaganda machine with their 
production facilities, rapturous 
ravings and condescending goodwill 
for the skeptics. Stage one of the 
plan to acquaint; thé world with His 
grace is to flog the theme “Who is 
Maharaj Ji?” They intend to buy 
television adverts during prime time. 
They’ve got posters, PR ladies, and 
ideas of screening of 2001: Space 
Odyssey to point out how perfectly 
it fits the Guru’s grace.
They are offering a real-life, loving 
protector helmsman who offers a 
safe passage through eternity, a 
comfortable existence right now, 
totally peaceful in that the outside 
world hardly exists anymore with no 
necessity to feel the desolation of 
that old alone, alive and naked flash.
Just hand over your free will.
Professional hell-raiser 
Richard Neville, the Australian, 
famous for the obscenity trial of 
Oz magazine in Britain, has 
returned to Australia after seven 
years, blasting our society.
As guest editor of this 
month’s POL magazine Richard 
thumps home his controversial 
opinions and calls on a team of 
special writers who slam our 
system!
Read
•  The School Kids’ POL. Our 
local secondary students speak 
out against the sek roles they are 
expected to play in schools. 
Could POL’s publication of 
student opinions lead to a
repetition of the British Oz 
scandal?
•  The Mushrooming 
Laundromat Phenomenon. Why 
automated washing centres have 
led to the exploitation of modern 
day washer-women.
•  The problem most women 
have —and hateMt itches, it 
depresses, it’s hell for your sex 
life . . . and it isn’t V.D.!
•  Stepping out in drag—Zandra 
Rhodes gear goes gay with Sylvia 
and the Synthetics.
•  Does L.S.D. fry your brains? 
Three people give their opinions 
on the controversial drug.
•  Derelict Liberation—the fight 
to allow our city derelicts to drop 
out with dignity.
Read all this and more in 
this month’s POL —if you dare!
Page 4 THE DIGGER August 11 — August 25, 1973
Brooks Crescent
Story and photos by Ponch Hawkes
If -you come opt of the quiet 
streets of North Carlton and cross 
over Nicholson Street, one of the 
main tram and traffic routes into the 
'city of Melbourne, you go into a 
different sort of quietness: Brooks 
Crescent, a little circular street that’s . 
the heart of an area in North Fitzroy 
considered by Housing Commission 
to be “ripe for demolition”.
The shape of the street is a 
surprise: it sits like a little round 
pool in the rigid grid of Melbourne’s 
big straight thoroughfares. There’s a 
grassy playground in the middle, 
with swings. But take a few more 
steps and it hits you, what’s been 
done here. It’s like a mouth with 
some of its teeth knocked out. 
Between the small, neatly-kept 
houses are gaping, rubbish-filled 
vacant lots, lumber standing about at 
odd angles, bits of burnt timber, high 
weeds, broken glass. Blitzed.
Some of the houses, apparently 
quite solid, are empty, with pieces of 
corrugated iron leaning against their 
doors. The windows are broken and 
Inside there is the dero smell of piss 
and old newspapers. Other houses 
have their side walls propped by 
heavy pieces of timber.
The untouched houses are well- 
kept, small weatherboards, some 
two-storey terraces, some single­
storey brick. In many front windows 
appears the truculent sign, “This 
house is not for sale to the Housing 
Commission.”
Down Watkins Street, which runs 
off the Crescent, three people are. 
standing outside an aqua double- 
-fronted weatherboard: two women 
in aprons, and an old man. We don’t 
have to prompt the conversation; 
they’re already talking about it, as 
we approach, the thing that’s always 
on their minds — the Housing 
Commission’s attempts to kick them 
out of their houses. As soon as 
they’re sure we’re not from the 
Commission, they’re eager to talk.
All three are on the pension. Ms. 
Noble is 59, and has lived all her life 
between this street and Brooks 
Crescent. She rents the house she 
lives in with her brother, and had a 
job till recently: “I had to give it up 
because of my heart.” What does she 
think of the Commission? “I might 
get a bomb and put it under the 
Housing Commission. I don’t want a 
20-storey flat.”
Ms. Italiano, who’s standing inside 
her gate, keeps interrupting. She 
can’t contain herself. “My heart so
sick! I’ve done everything to home, I 
paint, I fix garage Better to get out 
and buy a smaller house, they say. I 
say why? I don’t want a new one. I 
like to have room for the children 
when they come.”
Mr. Yammine, Lebanese, is old. 
He shows us his name on his pension 
card. His small house in Brooks 
Street is worth, he says, $8000. The 
Commission has offered him $4000. 
“Every year, I paint inside and out. 
The other side of Nicholson Street, 
they get $19,000 for houses like this. 
The Commission, they want my 
house for nothing. $4000 — I can’t 
buy half a house with that.”
They point out another resident, 
limping past on crutches. “That man 
has six kids. He’s had three 
operations, and now his wife has to 
go out to work. Where does he go to 
.get another house?”
Some teenage girls playing on the 
reserve in Brooks Crescent see the 
camera and come over to find out 
what’s going on. All the residents, 
even the kids, are suspicious of any 
official-looking strangers they see in 
the area. The first question anyone 
asks us is, “Are you from the 
Housing Commission?”
The Brooks Crescent area covers, 
according to the Fitzroy Residents’ 
Association’s well-produced hand­
book, “15 acres, two roods and three 
perches” of North Fitzroy. It’s only 
about two miles from Melbourne’s 
GPO, a fact which in next-door 
Carlton pushes land prices steadily 
up. The area is part of about 1000 
acres of inner-city Melbourne dec­
lared ripe for demolition by Housing 
Commission officers Shaw and Davey 
in their 1960 “Windshield Survey”, 
so called because the officers by 
their own admission never bothered 
to get out of the car, but cruised 
along Melbourne streets making slum 
classifications from the external 
appearance of the houses and their 
fences.
The 1960 survey was made in the 
name of Slum Clearance. These days 
the Housing Commission uses less 
brutal terms: its demolition activities 
are more often called “urban 
renewal”.
The Commission’s wide powers 
were granted to it back in the ’30s to 
enable it to deal with absentee 
landlords who were racketeering in 
the inner suburbs. Forty years later it 
retains its enormous powers to 
reclaim houses under Section 67 of 
the Housing Act of 1958:
“where in any area there are 
houses which
REMEMBER...
Your first date in an F.J. Holden . . . Your first 
twist at the Paddington Town Hall . . . Your first 
crew-cut.. . Your first rock and roll dance at the 
Trocadero . . . Your first drive-in "movie at North 
Ryde ...  You’ll relive it all in ...
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(a) are unfit for human habi­
tation
(b) are in the opinion o f the 
Commission, in any respect, insani­
tary or unhealthy by reason of the 
excessive number of buildings within 
the area or by the bad arrangements 
or narrowness of streets or the 
insanitary condition of the area or 
the unsuitability of the area for 
human habitation or for any other 
reason . . . ”
The Housing Commission makes 
autocratic use of these powers to 
justify claiming a whole area of land 
on the strength of the unsatisfactory 
condition of only one or two of the 
houses on it. One of its methods is to 
slap a demolition order on a 
property, thus having to pay only for 
the land, and getting the building for 
nothing. _
Stage one began in the Brooks 
Crescent area back in late 1965 — 
early 1966. 19 houses, all in an area 
of less than an acre, were ordered to 
be demolished. The Commission then 
began secretly buying houses from 
individual owners. , Some of these 
were pulled down. Land values 
dropped. Some residents got fright­
ened and moved out, as the area 
began to deteriorate. The Commis­
sion had already bought 23 houses 
and knocked down 14 before it saw 
fit to inform the local Labor Fitzroy 
Council of its plans, in April 1970.
The Commission declared that, of 
a total of 92 houses, 58 should be 
demolished. The Council pointed out 
that only 24 properties had actually 
been issued with demolition orders. 
The Royal Australian Institute of 
Architects (RAIA) did a survey 
which showed that only 16 houses 
needed to be demolished, 80 others 
were sound, and 74 more repairable.
Jack Strocchi is an Italian who 
runs a small panel-beating works in 
Church Street. He’s a big, calm, 
cheerful man with very strong ideas 
about the Brooks Crescent battle. 
“The law was set up to help the 
poor,” he says, “but now they use it 
against us.” He tells a story about the 
way the Housing Commission 
phrased its notice of intent, a few 
years back. “They used the phrase 
‘fatto buon viso’ — ‘smile to your 
bad luck’. It really means ‘smile in 
the face of your misfortune’ — an 
insult to us. They ask us to be 
resigned. The man who wrote that 
phrase thought we didn’t have a 
chance.”
The fact that Brooks Crescent 
residents believe it’s worth a fight is 
illustrated by the number of them 
who lodged objections within the 21 
day period after receiving the 
Housing Commission notice of intent 
to reclaim the area: 120 people 
lodged objections, almost 90 per cent 
of the total number served with 
notices. And their response didn’t 
end there.
In 1971 a group of residents and 
some local manufacturers whose 
factories were within the reclamation 
area were granted an interlocutary 
injunction to prevent the Commis­
sion from going ahead with its plans 
to raze the area. Mr Justice Newton 
commented in his decision that only 
a minority of houses were unsatis­
factory and that large scale urban 
development was well beyond the 
charter of the Housing Commission, 
which is essentially to deal with 
unsatisfactory housing conditions.
By March 1971 the Commission 
owned 80 properties in the area. 
Ignoring the court order, it con­
tinued to buy up properties, even 
ones which had no demolition orders 
on them, and hired fly-by-night 
contractors to knock them down. 
According to Ms. Italiano, however, 
the Commission soon stopped pulling 
down the houses it bought, and 
began leaving them derelict: “Kids 
make them worse, and the Commis-
above: Smile in the face o f your misfortune -  they ask us to be resigned, 
below: Stan Siuskis — “/  spent ten years repairing this place. My house is not for sale.
sion doesn’t repair them. They just 
leave them there.” A lot of the area 
does look rim down, through the 
neglect of the properties bought by 
the Commission. The Commission 
has ignored all calls to clean up the 
properties and vacant lots it now 
owns.
Jack Strocchi says, “The houses 
were bought by the Housing 
Commission incredibly cheaply. 
They bulldozed them at first, and 
made the area look like a slum. Some 
people were frightened, and 
panicked. The Commission left the 
rotten wooden houses standing, to 
show, if there ever should be a court 
case, that the place really does need
to be pulled down. I agree — the 
rotten ones should be pulled down. 
But people should not be dispos­
sessed, robbed of what they’ve done 
for their little houses. Why should 
they give way, lose ten years of the 
sweat of their brow? People don’t 
want to live in a place where they 
don’t know what tomorrow will 
bring.”
Stan Siuskis, a Lithuanian-born 
tram driver, puts it bluntly: “It was 
no slum, but the Housing Commis­
sion made it a slum area, inten­
tionally. The houses were certainly 
not slums. One or two in Brooks 
Crescent should have been demo­
lished, but the rest could have been 
repaired.”
The Royal Australian Institute of 
Architects said in 1970 that expen­
diture of $500,000 would cover all 
necessary repairs and the replace­
ment of houses which are beyond 
repair or which have already been 
demolished. So far in its lust for land 
in this area the Housing Comission 
has spent over $1,500,000 of public 
money, and still it’s only bought half 
of the houses and one factory.
The Commission can grant low- 
interest loans to residents to fix up 
their houses. This fact is not widely 
publicised; requests for rehabilitation 
assistance for the area have been 
refused.
Residents’ hopes of preserving
their area were boosted on July 9 by 
a press release in which Mr Dickie, 
State Minister for Housing, said, 
“The Housing Commission has 
scrapped plans to bulldoze big areas 
of Melbourne’s inner suburbs. There 
will never again be slum reclamation 
like we have known it in the past.” 
When Brooks Crescent people con­
sulted the Commission to confirm 
that they would now get help to 
repair their houses, Commission 
officers said firmly that the new 
policy did not apply in the Brooks 
Crescent area, and that it was still 
intended to proclaim Brooks Cres­
cent a Slum Area.
But there are plenty of stayputs in 
the Brooks Crescent area. Backed by 
the Fitzroy Residents’ Association 
and one of the factories in the area, 
they are shaping up for the big legal 
battle against the Commission on 
September 3. The fight has brought, 
people closer together: Stan Siuskis 
says, “Since we fight the Housing 
Commission, we all become friends — 
hâve a cup of tea, meet every week 
and talk together.” People we talked 
to on the streets knew the names of 
neighbors in the next street: there’s a 
real feeling of community, and of 
gritty solidarity against the Commis­
sion.
Jack Strocchi believes the area 
could be developed into “a real 
community, like a European village.” 
Residents have their own plans for 
the area, which includes creches, play 
areas, an improved shopping centre.
They are pinning their hopes on 
the full Supreme Court action set for 
September 3. The essential weakness 
of the Commission’s legal position, as 
residents see it, is that it has to prove 
the whole area was a slum on June 2, 
1969, when residents lodged their 
writ. As much of the destruction in 
the area has occurred since this date, 
the residents believe they have at 
least some chance of winning their 
case.
“We don’t just want to be left 
alone by the Commission”, they say. 
“We want to help to repair the 
houses that need it, and we want a 
say in how and where we live.”
Caterpillar workers won’t crawl
Outside the Caterpillar works at 
Tullamarine, north of Melbourne, 
three flags: the US flag, the Aust­
ralian flag, and the company’s re­
cord of safety flag (which was flying 
at half-mast). Just where the con­
crete-edged lawns swing, North 
Balwyn-like, into the goods’ and 
employees’ entrance (listed in that 
order), huddles a little group of 
men. They’ve set up a make-shift 
camp consisting of a tiny hut, a 
brazier, some rickety benches, an 
Australian flag and a banner reading 
“ON STRIKE FOR GENUINE 
NEGOTIATIONS’.
This is the forgotten strike. Com­
pletely overshadowed by the recent 
ten-week strike at the nearby Ford 
plant, 350 workers have kept the 
Caterpillar plant closed since June 6.
We edged into the group at the 
entrance and Max Ogden, from the 
Amalgamated Metalworkers’ Union, 
introduced us. Originally Max had 
invited three of us from the Light, 
Powder and Construction Works (see 
Digger no. 20, page 11), to a meeting 
of the strikers to talk about ‘multi­
national companies’. The meeting 
hadn’t come off so we’d gone over 
to the" picket lines to see what was 
happening. Nothing wrong with 
talking about multinationals here, 
everyone agreed. George Godber,
a fatherly Kirk Douglasy figure with 
brushed back ginger hair and a metal 
stemmed pipe, quickly took the 
opportunity to tell us what he knew 
about multinationals and the others 
joined in. They knew plenty.
The disputed claims at the seat 
of the Caterpillar strike seem trivial. 
An extra $5 a week, a change in the 
superannuation scheme, a five minute 
afternoon break. But the company 
certainly doesn’t see it that way. 
Caterpillar has refused to talk — 
except to say that five minutes for 
an afternoon tea break could be 
taken out of the 10 minute morning 
one.
The sheer arrogance of the com­
pany’s refusal to talk has hardened 
the workers. They’re in for a long 
strike. They know the company is 
prepared to lose millions to defeat 
them. They’re under no illusion 
about the power of the multi -‘ 
nationals. They remember when the 
plant used to produce tractors, be­
fore the corporation’s management 
decided that it was more profitable 
if the tractors were produced in 
Japan. Caterpillar tractors sold in 
Australia now are all imported from 
Japan. The workers now think this 
was just the first move in winding 
down Caterpillar production in Aust­
ralia, part of a plan which could
close the Tullamarine plant perm­
anently.
The men who’ve only had a few 
years’ work with the company are 
looking at new jobs; the more 
experienced unionists encourage 
them. “Get another one while there 
are jobs to be had,” they advise. 
The older ones, mostly migrants, 
are too bitter and have too much 
to lose through the compulsory 
superannuation scheme. They remi­
nisce about their arrival in Australia, 
14 or 15 years ago, looking forward 
to the new start, eager to work hard. 
Caterpillar in those days offered 
fairly good conditions compared to 
other plants in the area. Conditions 
have been eroded over the years. 
But the bitterness comes from being 
tied to the company by the super­
annuation scheme, feeling like in­
dentured labour.
V : “They took us like slaves off 
the ships,” they say.
For six weeks the plant has been 
idle. The company registers no flicker 
of pain. One hundred and fifty 
y&rds away from the picket, the 
factory guards Watched us from in­
side pill boxes behind locked barbed- 
wire gates. Inside the building, the 
company bureaucracy of about 600, 
mostly Federated Clerks, continues
to-.shuffle its papers.
The AMWU, which is attempting 
to negotiate for the workers, has 
19 full-time organisers; one can be 
spared to deal with this particular 
dispute. The Storemen and Packers’ 
Union, the Federated Ironworkers’ 
Association and the Australasian 
Society of Engineers each have one 
organiser o i  the dispute,. Inside 
Caterpillar offices there are at least 
ten people bending university-twisted 
minds to the tactics of strike 
beating. And the orders still come 
from the States to refuse to negotiate 
until work resiimes.
The men certainly can’t see how 
the battle against the hig corporations 
can be won. They feel they must 
fight or be crushed. They don’t 
care if the plant never re-opens. 
That would be a victory. But they 
certainly won’t go back without 
concessions, that would leave them 
more impotent than before. They 
are bound to the strike, bound by 
their need to preserve some measure 
of dignity, something which they 
enjoy while on strike, which .has 
been in every way denied them 
on the job.
* *
A truck carrying supplies for
Caterpillar pulled in and was directed 
back the way it had come. The 
driver seemed quite happy to comply 
when . he was told what was 
happening.
“There hasn’t been much traffic 
for a couple of weeks now,” George 
told us. “They’re obyiously trying 
to kill us with boredom.” But yes, he 
acknowledged, there . was a little 
trouble earlier. The company tried 
to organise convoys of owner-drivers 
to break through. "The police were 
called in as escorts.. Department of 
Supply trucks were used too in an 
attempt to get goods into the 
plant. The trucks were turned away 
and the strikers organised press and 
TV coverage for the next day’s 
expected action. The company called 
things off, then. No stories have 
appeared. No TV coverage, and no 
stirring declaration of support.
It’s a nice little society around 
the picketing point. The strike has 
brought the men together. There is a 
strong current of affection among 
them. We talk openly, and we look 
each other in the face. We huddle 
close together because it’s such a 
bleak place. Nobody takes much 
notice as the four o’ clock busloads 
of kids gp by and the kids jeer 
“Get back to work you lazy slobs.” 
—Light, Powder & Construction Works
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Brooks Crescent, North Fitzroy
by Hall Greenland
There was no way it wouldn’t be 
called the “Second Battle of 
Waterloo”.
The NSW Housing Commission 
wants to wipe out 504 terrace and 
weather-board houses in Waterloo (at 
the back of Redfem) and lay down 
827 flats in three-storey lots plus six 
30-storey- towers of 240 flats each. 
“Over my dead body”, says Marsha 
Barry, an activist in the South 
Sydney Residents Action Group 
(SSRAG).
Les Johnson, the Federal Housing 
Minister, is worried that suicidal 
tenants will later use the high rise 
towers as diving boards. Ms. Barry 
claims somebody has already dived 
off Northcott Place, a 15-storey 
Housing Commission block in Red- 
fern; that a drunkard climbed to the 
top of a nearly completed 17-storey 
block in Waterloo recently and fell 
off; and that a women suicided “just 
the other day” in yet another 
17-storey block in Waterloo.
“The suicidal syndrome every­
body talks about is hogwash”, Jack 
Bourke, the chairman of the NSW 
Housing Commission, claims.
Public housing authorities might 
be abandoning highrise blocks in 
USA, England, Scandinavia, and 
New Zealand, but the NSW Housing 
Commission has no qualms about 
them. This week they were not much 
impressed by Les Johnson’s claim 
that the local government area of 
Sydney, with its many high-rise 
homes, had 923 psychiatric admis­
sions in 1970 — more than three 
times the rate of the “backyard 
suburbs”.
“Housing authorities are not 
building any more high-rise blocks 
overseas, sure, but mostly that’s all 
they ever offered their tenants”, 
David Richmond, assistant secretary 
of the Housing Commission, told me. 
“Even with these six towers, if they 
go up, we’ll only have 18 high-rise 
blocks compared to 70 in Melbourne. 
We can always move people to other 
accommodation if they don’t like the 
high-rise living.”
By having options available and 
only putting small families with older 
children in the high-rise towers, the 
Housing Commission believes it will 
avoid thè crises experienced else­
where.
Founded in 1945 to save workers 
from rack-renting and unscrupulous 
landlords, the Housing Commission 
gives this as one of its main reasons 
for intervening in Waterloo.
At present 215, of the properties 
are owned by absentee landlords and 
occupied by 774 tenants. NSW 
Housing Minister Bruxner says 
“many private tenants in the area are 
paying excessive rentals for sub­
standard housing”. And before the 
Housing Commission “proclaimed” 
the 32 acres for Housing Commission - 
developments only, “some tenants 
were being threatened with eviction 
by landlords who wished to sell to 
private developers.”
When, and if, demolition begins 
these tenants will be moved to 
alternative, cheaper Housing Com­
mission accommodation if they want
it and have the option of moving 
back if they want to. But “in the 
past” says David Richmond, “most 
don’t want to come back”.
As for the owner-residents, some 
of them will be offered the option of
T h e Battle o f W aterloo
coming back ais part of a compen­
sation deal if they are interested.
“In fact you’re proposing to 
scatter the existing community to 
the four comers of Sydney?” “I 
don’t like to be savage”, David 
Richmond answers, “but there’s not 
much of one there now”. A survey of 
nearly 60% of the existing residents 
carried out by SSRAG revealed more 
than half these residents had been in 
their houses for ten years or more.
SSRAG has been in existence for 
two years. Its activists are mostly 
owner-residents, and it gets between 
10 and 110 to its meetings according 
to Margaret Barry, the secretary. She 
claims the overwhelming majority of 
residents support it in its opposition 
to the Housing Commission.
Last October SSRAG left ques­
tionnaires with locals and collected 
completed forms from 70% of 
owners and 40% of tenants. About 
80% of respondents opposed the 
Housing Commission’s plans.
The Housing Commission heads 
don’t think the opposition is intense 
enough to last. “The residents 
wouldn’t be human if they didn’t 
resent us moving in and resuming 
their houses”, David Richmond 
believes, “but when we talk to them 
individually — and we’ve talked to 
quite a few — they cool down and 
are quite reasonable”.
anyhow and the units in the towers 
offer security, reasonable comfort, 
low rents, and proximity to the city, 
and besides there isn’t any alter­
native.”
The Housing Commission tops are 
not very friendly towards SSRAG. 
Wendy Bacon gives this account of a 
recent meeting she had with Jack 
Bourke:
In front o f him on his desk he has 
a file on each member of the South 
Sydney Action group — Dean Elan, a 
minister in Waterloo, well, he giggles, 
he has a vested interest in the area, 
hasn’t he? — Margaret Barry — she 
doesn’t know what she’s talking 
about and her family’s company 
owns property and want's to sell out 
at the highest price. (Margaret’s 
house, which is mortgaged and not 
for sale, happened to be registered in 
a company name set up by her 
family solely for that purpose — a 
strong, passionate woman and active 
community Worker) — Martin Mow­
bray doesn’t live in the area (Martin 
is a social worker at S. Sydney 
Community Aid). I cut him short at 
this point as at a press conference the 
week before I’d already heard him at 
length describing the action group 
variously as “mischievous”, “prop­
e r t y  o w n e r s ” “ m isguided  
academics. . . ”
David Richmond admits that this 
increase in Waterloo will not 
anywhere near fully compensate for 
the number of working class people 
pushed out of the inner city by the 
expansion of the Central Business 
District, private housing projects for 
the middle class, university expan-,, 
sion, and proposed expressways.
But some of the displaced will not 
have to go out into the sticks on 
Sydney’s western fringe.
“Given market and government 
forces, it’s the best you can do”, says 
Richmond. “But the local resident 
action groups and Leichhardt Coun­
cil are not so resigned, they think 
they can stop the expressways and 
limit commercial expansion” coun­
ters Digger. “They won’t stop 
expressways . . .  well, they might 
stop expressways . . .  but they can’t 
really stop market and government 
forces”, Richmond is certain.
But the, sky’s the limit for 
Leichhardt Council and the inner- 
Sydney resident action groups. Not 
content with blocking what they see 
as bureaucratic monstrosities, they 
have begun to draw up people’s plans 
for the development of inner- 
Sydney. They see this as fore­
shadowing the day when an inner- 
Sydney regional council, controlled 
by really responsive and democratic 
local councils, will plan and develop
The Housing Commission has a 
team of agents who have already 
started to use their persuasive 
powers. Armed, in time, with money, 
offers of alternative accommodation, 
and the story that there is no 
alternative and you can’t beat city 
hall and progress, these agents — it is 
expected — will pick off the residents 
one by one in their lounge rooms.
$1 The $Efeject-‘ .pat ^ttoe Builders’ 
Laborers Federation on the spot. 
Builders Laborers working on nearby 
Housing Commission jobs were 
opposed to putting a “green ban” on 
Waterloo. “They saw the whole issue 
through their pockets”, was the 
interpretation o f one BLF official.
Nevertheless the BLF leaders 
divided on a “green ban” at an open 
meeting of pensioners on July 20 
opposed the project. Two of the 
30-storey towers are for pensioners. 
But it soon became clear at that 
meeting that pensioners consider the 
Housing Commission one of . then- 
best friends and in the 1 upshot only 
4 voted against the project. The line 
of the pensioners was: “We’re dying
When Wendy asked him about the 
Housing Commission tenants being 
represented on the Commission he 
opposed it as “unnecessary”.
Bourke considers Resident Action 
Groups generally as unrepresentative 
minorities and community involve­
ment in real planning as just not 
feasible. David Richmond shares this 
view: “Essentially the Australian 
wants his decisions made for 
him . . . and if these residddf action 
people had to draw up constructive 
plans they just couldn’t do it”. 
Richmond is a Master of Economics.
The Housing Commission’s chief 
rationale for its high-rise project in 
Waterloo is that it will enable 
low-income workers £p remain in the 
centre of the city, handy to major 
sporting arid cultural facilities, 
beaches etc. Instead of 1700 working 
class residents, there will be 6000 if 
the project is completed. And these 
6000 will have goodies like a 
kindergarten and a community hall, 
which would not be “economical” to 
provide if the population did not 
increase sharply.
the area.
In contrast to the Housing 
Commission’s plans for Waterloo, 
Leichhardt Council has proposed 
that a 57-acre area of similar housing 
in Glebe be acquired by the Federal 
Government, the bulk of houses be 
renovated, and derelict housing and 
laneways be replaced by new 
residential units. So a new expanded 
community will grow up on the basis 
of the original one and respecting the 
wishes of existing residents. This 
week Tom Uren indicated his 
support for the idea.
The South Sydney Resident 
Action Group has already proposed 
the same thing for Waterloo.
When I put it to David Richmond 
that his Babel towers in Waterloo 
would create wind tunnels he 
shrugged his shoulders: “Sydney is a 
very windy city.” Yes, and the 
answers are blowing in the wind.
Soon there may be other options 
for low-income workers besides 
vegetating out in the sticks or being 
entombed in a 30-storey pyramid.
Memoirs o f a police reporter
Haying jester to the cops
by Michael Gawenda
The closest you can come to 
being a cop without wearing the 
official badge is to be a crime 
reporter. The police force and the 
press are more or less stuck up 
each other’s arse.
In what used to be the dunnies 
at Melbourne’s Russell Street Head­
quarters, the police roundsmen have 
their rooms and all the criminal 
activity of the great metropolis passes 
right under their noses, courtesy 
of the police department speakers 
stuck on the green walls. The rooms 
are small with iron bars on the 
windows and a television set hired 
by the police rounds social club.
There is a fine irony in the fact 
that the rooms were once toilets 
because, as one editor once told 
a cadet who said he was sick of 
talking to cops, “Crime reporting 
is the arsehole of journalism — 
but if you can survive that, you 
can take anything.”
Crime reporters are a special breed 
of journalists with an ethos all their 
own. They live with death, senseless 
tragedy, cruelty and corruption right 
under their noses and drink them­
selves silly sometimes just to get 
through a day.
They spend their time suspended 
between an overwhelming cynicism 
and an alcohol-sodden senti­
mentality. During work all women 
are whores, all suffering is a few 
pars, and alcohol is an implicit homo­
sexual ritual shared between them 
in tacit recognition of the absurdity 
of their situation.
The crime reporter knows police­
men almost as well as the crim 
who accepts the police as a part 
of the scheme of things, and doesn’t 
begrudge the local cop that smack 
in the mouth when he comes around 
to see what he’s up to.
The great legends in Australian 
reporting were all police roundsmen. 
The fighters, drinkers, wife-beaters 
and awesome “straight news” re­
porters in their frayed white shirts 
with silver arm bands. No women, 
not one single woman.
The crime reporters were young 
men with red cheeks spreading out 
from drink, often separated from 
their wives and sharing a world 
with cops that they couldn’t quite 
get into, for after all, they were only 
reporters and not the guardians of 
the law. Their world was absurd 
death by accident or stunted crims 
committing petty, self-destroying 
crimes and occasionally wild men 
with strange powers who were 
inevitably destroyed, like Ronald 
Ryan. And the law enforcers who 
played out an intricate ritual with 
the unfortunates. Men who were 
sometimes brave, sometimes scared 
and confused and sometimes brutal, 
vengeful and even mad.
The legends lived their jobs. Many 
drank themselves onto suburban rags 
while others plodded on and became 
assistant chiefs-of-staff and told wild 
stories like the night Diamond Jim 
asked a young cadet if he wanted to 
go to a party, took the kid to the 
morgue and when the kid asked, 
“Where’s the party?” Diamond said, 
“Here — pretty dead party isn’t it?”
Diamond Jim hooked up police
speakers in his bedroom so he could 
be in touch with “what’s goin’ on”, 
and carried an old .38 revolver in a 
shoulder holster every time he went 
out on a job.
Times have changed and most of 
the legends have retired, bur thè 
ethos remains and every crime re­
porter is aware of the great heritage 
he is upholding. The names of the 
legends are scratched on the walls 
in the press rooms.
For the cops, the reporter is a 
confidant, a sympathetic ear, and 
his connection with the world out­
side his immediate environment — 
the trespassers against the law, who 
have, by choosing crime, relinquished 
rights and so to police are only half 
human.
The cops have their closest and 
most frequent relationships with 
people who have forfeited their 
rights to privacy. The bulk of them 
are petty offenders with fairly long 
lists of prior convictions who are 
continually checked out by the po­
lice every time a crime is committed 
that fits their scope. They are vul­
nerable people who understand the 
police because they accept the power 
relationship between them and cops.
The crime reporters are the closest 
witnesses to this power game and are 
drawn into it. The cops think the 
world is full of crims,; the cops 
stand on the side of the right — the 
law — and so all their phobias and 
fears are transformed into rigid moral 
laws.
The crime reporter is neither crim 
nor law enforcer, but a jester who 
eventually becomes a yes-man for 
the stronger side of the power game.
I was a crime reporter for 18 
months and watched myself get 
drawn into the orbit of the more 
powerful side of the game.
At first I was a stranger, and 
every cop I spoke to looked me in 
the eye and seemed to decide my 
hair was too long and that a beard 
was a little suspicious.
The reporters who had been on 
the .round for some time spoke in 
short sentences full of police slang. 
The speakers on the wall blasted 
out the most incredible stream of 
crime, deaths, accidents, police jokes, 
and football scores, I have ever heard. 
It seemed the whole city was being 
engulfed by crime and only the cops 
stood in the path o f a rampaging 
madness.
At night, a stray cop would 
wander into the press rooms and 
chat with the boys. The cop would 
talk and the reporters would listen 
and then pick up threads to em­
phasise, threads which made the cop 
more comfortable. I noticed that the 
cops’ view was never seriously 
questioned. I never heard a reporter 
say to a cop that homosexuals were 
not sick, that students were not a 
bunch of ratbags, that marijuana was 
not evil, that crims were often the 
victims of a heartless society that 
thrives on competition and crushes 
those that can’t keep up.
The crime reporter knows that to 
question the police on any of these 
points would be dangerous because 
the cops have to believe they are right 
to function.
So I was silent. I didn’t argue. I 
watched and cut my hair shorter and 
trimmed my beard. I tacitly assumed
attitudes that would help me get on 
with the cops. After a while, the 
cops took the silence to mean agree­
ment and they talked more openly. 
They knew I wouldn’t question 
them.
The crime reporter has no great 
love for the police but is resigned to 
work on the fringes of the cops ’ 
world. He gets into cops. He studies 
them and imitates their language. 
Most importantly, he sees the world 
of his work through police eyes, 
through the speakers putting out 
police messages, through police in­
formation and co-operation. He re­
ports from the police station.
He goes through a process of 
becoming less sensitive in much the 
same way as the young cop does, 
for he is watching the law enforce­
ment process from the same position.
At first I Was horrified by every 
murder, bashing, or brutal joke that 
came over the speakers. I sym­
pathised with every petty crim who 
was dragged upstairs, questioned and 
charged and then appeared before 
a magistrate in the morning and 
pleaded guilty and was off to Pent- 
ridge a half hour later.
Then I recognised a power game 
and saw that the crim accepted his 
position. He was not angry or de­
fiant, but endured quietly. I found 
myself less horrified by the shit 
coming over the speakers; sometimes 
I even tried a brutal joke.
The cops started to treat me as a 
friend and I had long passed up the 
opportunity of ever questioning 
them. I drank with the boys because 
it was a deep ritual I couldn’t get 
away from, and anyway, it got me 
away from the speakers for a while. 
And yes there was something com­
fortable about those police express­
ions, a code that made you one of 
the boys.
But sometimes the speakers record 
a moment that can’t be passed over, 
the capture of some unfortunate 
perhaps, who has a record studded
with stupidity and the cop on the 
radio is gloating.
Sometimes the noise from the 
muster room which is about 20 feet 
from the press rooms sounds very 
much like a beating and the reporter 
knows that some poor bastard will 
come out with a puffy face and will 
be escorted across' the road to the 
watch-house. The reporter has long 
put out of his mind the possibility 
of writing this down, or even asking 
the cops about it. Those things are 
never mentioned.
The reporter watches the bastards 
walk across the road. Tattoos, 
t-shirts, hands held together in front 
of them by handcuffs and their eyes 
never rising above the pavement. 
Most go that way. A few are different 
and their walk across Russell Street 
comes back often after a few drinks.
Harold Peckman chopped up two 
people with a hatchet, was sentenced 
to life, broke out of Pentridge to see 
his woman, and was caught a few 
hours later. The boys from the press 
were standing at the entrance when 
he was brought out of the station. 
Peckman had a 'cop on each arm. 
He stopped in front of the reporters 
and looked at them. He lifted his 
arm and stuck his thumb in their 
faces.
That gesture was sown in the 
myths because Peckman had 
chopped up two people and could 
still thumb the press is not the 
police. The cops later acted as if 
Peckman had insulted them. We were 
on the same side.
Joe Cocker once made the walk 
across the road. At night, bare­
footed and without a shirt while 
Harry Miller’s limousine waited for 
him outside the watch-house. Cocker 
had been picked up at a motel for 
fighting and' he was stoned and his 
eyes didn’t blink as two cops held 
turn up under the arms and took him. 
from the police station to the watch- 
house. The limousine cruised for 
hours waiting for Joe and a couple
of groupies hung around the steps 
and the cops hated him. Despised 
him. Came into the press rooms and 
said he was crazy and needed to be 
put away.
One inspector went on for hours 
to me about how Cocker was so wild­
looking, like a nut, how he was ugly 
and a dope fiend. I had looked 
Cocker in the eyes and he was 
angry, furious, a stoned fury. I 
listened to the cop and I saw his 
fear and the job he had to do and I 
could only nod. Then he asked me, 
“What makes a man like that?” 
and it was the first time a cop had 
ever asked me something deep. I 
mumbled and said nothing. He was a 
cop and to ansWer his question 
would have meant attacking him. 
That’s the way he would have seen 
it. <
Around the corner from the press 
rooms is the Police Association and 
all the top reporters for the three 
daily papers are members. They 
spend hours there talking to cops 
over drinks paid back through ex­
penses. The cops discuss everything 
with the reporters. They are friends 
who can be trusted^-They won’t 
judge and they won’t question. They 
are of the same world. The necessary 
beating, the covering up for fellow 
police, the evidence worked out to­
gether so it won’t conflict, the thrill 
of exercising an awesome power 
over some people are all part of this 
world.
The reporter listens and knows 
he can never write about it. But it’s 
there, and he is, after all, not a cop 
but a reporter. So he drinks a lot.
He comforts himself by saying, “It’s 
the same in all reporting” — but it 
doesn’t help. He has no mission, no 
sense of moral purpose like the 
cops and yet he shares their world 
and tries to accept it.
He often hopes nothing will come 
over the speakers so he can drink in 
peace. And sometimes he manages 
that.
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“Man lived for perhaps 30,000 generations, 
working by day, resting by night, abiding the 
seasons, and travelling no faster than animal 
feet or sails could carry them, and then sud­
denly, only fifty years ago, the exponential 
surge of technology began to fling us out of 
all former concepts of tima.and space. Today 
we travel at the sound of speed . . .
. . Our self-image is as fixed as a photo­
graph. We expect consistent feeling and be­
havior in family and friends. We aspire to 
undeviating performance at work, and mea­
sure our state of health against some static 
norm.
Gay Gaer Luce is an expert, in chronobiology. In 
1967 she began working on a monograph on animal 
body rhythms for the American National Institute of 
Mental Health. It was becoming a field of research, 
and there are now two journals in the US on the 
subject, the Journal of Interdisciplinary Cycle Re­
search and the Journal of Chronobiology.
Late ’71, Luce wrote a book — her third — titled 
Body Time. The quotes above come from the book, 
and what follows is more quotes, between The 
Digger's precis of the 260-odd pages we’ve left out.
Anything living on this planet lives within the 
peculiar environment that comes with it, and that 
means we’re surrounded by rhythms of gravity, 
electromagnetic fields, light waves, air pressure, and 
sound. We are subjected to a daily cycle of light and 
dark (in most places), the atmosphere we live in gets 
pulled about by the moon’s revolution causing tides, 
and the earth’s revolution around the sun makes 
seasons what they are. All these changes are echoed 
in animals and in man.
Oysters and crabs have been taken from their sea­
side habitats, where they used to perform their daily 
functions according to the upper and lower transits of 
the moon — they’d come out in harmony with the 
tides. Once removed to laboratories thousands of 
miles from home, the creatures would gradually re­
phase their lives to another 24.8 hour (lunar) day — 
in synch with the moon at their new home.
All animals take their cue from environmental 
forces, as has been said so often in so many works of 
art, and within each day there are times for every 
purpose — people tend to be born most frequently 
between midnight and six in the morning.
The basic cycles we go through are roughly 24 
hours long — circadian, from the Latin circa, about, 
and dies, day. It’s roughly 24 hours because organisms 
left to “free-run” by being isolated from contact 
with the sun’s rays (in a cave for instance) wake and 
sleep on an average “day” of between 24 and 24.8 
hours. That’s between a solar and a lunar day.
* * *
“Our body temperature, blood pressure, 
respiration, pulse, blood sugar, haemoglobin 
levels, and amino acid levels change — rising 
and falling in circadian cycles. So do our 
adrenalin hormones, our rate of producing 
urine, and almost every function from the 
rate of cell division to our emotional mood.’
For instance, skin temperature changes in a cir­
cadian rhythm, and body temperature is usually 
higher on the right in daytime and on the left 
during sleep.
Beyond circadian rhythms, scientific experiment 
and earliers, more folk-loric reports from non- 
scientific cultures identify rhythms much larger than 
daily, rhythms of seasonal or yearly lengths lengths, 
and beyond that the grand rhythms of history, for
Western medicine’s trip back to nature
those who like to trip on them. On the other end 
of the time spectrum, rhythmic switches in polarity 
of animal brain cells have periods of microseconds. 
In between there’s good evidence of cycles of about 
three hours.
* * *
“Three-hour units may be among the 
basic sub-units of our physiology: hunger 
contractions occur in roughly three-to-four 
hour rhythms, . . . Ordinarily a man will 
breathe through one nostril for about three 
hours while the tissues of the other are 
slightly engorged . . . Yogis, who learn to 
alternate breathing deliberately through one 
nostril and then the other — perhaps in 
order to start the beat of ecstatic medita­
tion — know about this normal breathing 
rhythm.”
* * *
All these changes are governed by the body sys­
tem, co-ordinated constantly to avoid tension when 
— say — body temperature reaches its lowest when 
the body is awake and trying to type in the early 
hours of the morning in Melbourne in August. It’s 
unnatural and undesirable.
The co-ordination system itself changes, with
age (time) and experience.
Time perception changes too — it being relative 
— so we humans see plants as immobile, but know 
in our memories of Walt Disney films of desert 
flowers sped up that they are very animate, in their 
own time.
Luce mentions time-perception changed by LSD: 
* * *
“If asked to tap on a Morse key at a self- 
chosen rate and instructed to tap as evenly 
as possible, they will tap fastest at the peak 
of the drug state. At the time of increased 
tapping, they experience ‘a flood of inner 
sensations’ or time contraction. Under the 
influence of psychedelic drugs many people 
have felt as if months of experience were 
compressed into a few hours.”
Something for acid freaks to work on is that all 
sorts of tasks and facts can be learned at vastly 
speeded-up rates under trances that compress time 
perception.
Beyond the simple compression or stretching of 
time perception is the matter of how we conceive 
of time and our relationship to it. This in fact is 
what the book is about, the fact that western 
people pretend time is linear — a series of freeze 
frame from which we scramble, one after the other.
* * *
“This simple linearity dictated much of 
western thought, custom, and philosophical 
egotism. It encouraged a self-centred concept 
of our place in the universe, our hustling in­
dividuality, and our philosophies of cause 
and effect. These notions have been instru­
mental in the development of western 
science.”
* * *
While western medicine treats patients without re­
ference to forces beyond the immediate symptoms, 
just about any other culture past or present recog­
nises the importance of a body’s place in the envir­
onment, present and past. Greek doctors in the 
fifth century BC would case a new beat to get the 
feel of its geography, its winds, its soil, water and 
its relationship to the sun, stars and planets. They 
also learnt anatomy.
Once you picture your body as a never-ending 
montage of ever-changing systems, all with a circad­
ian rhythm, you’re ready for phase shifts.
Take a body from one environment and rapidly 
impose a whole new outside circumstance, and all 
those rhythms have to readjust to get in phase with 
the new environment. This is what happens to shift 
workers who change from day to night shift, or 
night-shifters who treat weekends like daytime folk 
do, or jet-setters who have to be able to talk about 
circadian rhythms in the lounge of a jumbo jet.
International businessmen get a day or two off 
on arrival at a city on the other side of the earth, 
so they can get rephased and negotiate deals in a 
steady frame of mind. Some readjust quicker than 
others. Women have been barred from becoming jet 
pilots because their menstrual cycle changes are 
supposed to render them inoperatively unstable once 
a month. In fact men pilots are — like women 
going through shifts depending on the individual, 
not the sex. In the context, the vision of millions of 
people being forced into rigid and bureaucratically-/ 
controlled work hours looks as barbaric as child 
labor did when that was part of the capitalist 
repertoire.
On another plane, Soviet and American astro­
nauts have been the first humans to get beyond the 
earth’s cosmic environment and come back with 
electroencephalograms to give a glimpse of what it 
all means. Soviet space programs have always 
stressed the need to synchronise the astronauts’ 
earthly and space environment as closely as 
possible — they sleep hours they would have slept 
had they stayed home, while Americans have had 
to sleep according to the demands of their pro­
gram. The Americans have had much more trouble 
coping with their bodies’ reactions. Other than that 
the clues to the flexibility of our circadian rhythms 
that must have come down with the space travelers 
are yet to be widely broadcast — at least they’re not 
in this'book.
Chronobiologists have limitless new problems to 
tackle, and central to their concern is how these 
rhythms are entrained. How they get into every
organism. The favorite theory puts the time-clocks 
in genes, which means we’re born with circadian 
rhythm capacity, but one Frank Brown of Mid­
western University has another theory, the cosmic 
theory.
* * *
“He has suggested that an independent 
internal timing system is not necessary, 
since the environment always generates 
rhythmic signals, including variations in 
terrestrial magnetism, electric fields, back­
ground radiation and gravitation, from which 
no creature on earth can be completely 
isolated. Only experiments in space can 
isolate life from these cycles.”
* * *
Of all the forces that affect the synchronisation 
of the body, it is not clear that any is as powerful 
as the social conditioning process. The cosmic 
forces may tell us it’s time to eat and sleep, but we 
stare guiltily at the clock and let it beat ourselves 
and the cosmos.
One freak in Philadelphia has been following 
body time for 15 years and he reckons it makes 
him feel so good he can easily handle the business 
of retiring an hour or 90 minutes later every night 
and having a day or so each month that puts him 
in the company of night-dwellers.
A scientist stationed in Antarctica’s six-monthly 
daytime went to sleep a little later every 24 hours, 
and went back to par once every 28 days — a lunar 
month — and didn’t know he was doing it. Pre­
sumably he punched a faceless clock on retiring and 
rising.
* * *
“Why we spend a third of our lives asleep, 
nobody really knows. We sleep for about 20 
years in a lifetime — a considerable period to 
lie almost immobile, remote from the waking 
world, rising and falling ir waves of emotion­
al experience that are mostly forgotten. It is 
astonishing that we can succumb to sleep 
with so little curiosity.”
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Sleep has been classified by western scientists as 
having four stages (I, II, III and IV). Stage IV is the 
deepest, and that stage is where children spend the 
first hours of every night (most nights), while old 
people rarely sink that far at all. Stage IV is that 
sort of sleep which allows parents to pick up their 
kids at a drunken party and stagger home with them 
without a twitch from the limp small body. You 
start to lose Stage IV after the age of 30.
A sleeper goes through changes throughout the 
night as profound as daytime changes.
* * *
“After falling asleep, he will descend into 
Stage IV after about 15 to 30 minutes, 
spend ten or maybe 20 minutes in that 
bottom, and then start drifting back up 
through Stage III and Stage II into light 
sleep, almost as if he intended to awaken. 
About 70 to 90 minutes after falling asleep 
the person will re-enter lightest sleep, yet it 
would now take a loud noise to perturb 
him. His eyes dart as if he is looking at 
something, and he is in rapid eye movement 
sleep — known as REM sleep . . . ”
REM dreams happen to everyone, at regular 
intervals of 85-110 minutes, usually making four or 
five episodes a night with a nightly quota of about 
an hour and a half of REM dreaming. All human 
males from infancy to an advanced old age get 
erections in almost every REM period — whatever 
they’re dreaming — and since most people wake up 
out of REM, guys tend to have a hard-on first thing 
in the morning.
ik »k ^
“Dreams evaporate in seconds, and a per­
son must be awakened rapidly and promptly 
from REM sleep if he is to recall his ex­
periences . . . With training and sufficient 
motivation, people can learn the progression 
of their own stages of sleep during the night, 
and awaken at will.
* * *
If you’re deprived of REM sleep you’ll be prone 
to irritability and anxiety, and speed, bariturates, 
hypnotics and booze all tend to depress some REM 
dreaming. If you’re trying to kick a sleeping pill or 
amphetamine habit, your first night will plunge you 
into REM sleep inside of ten minutes and it’ll 
probably be nightmarish, so you’ll take a pill and 
put it off till another night.
Taking any sort of drug — or taking measure­
ments on what’s happening inside a body — should 
be a process carefully related to time. By taking 
blood samples, temperatures, urine samples and 
blood pressure tests at single, particular and often 
random times, our doctors treat not us but a freeze- 
frame of us. Rats were fed massive doses of amphet­
amine in the morning and at nights. 77.6% of the 
morning speed-takers died while only 6% OD’ed 
from night doses. (Rats are nocturnal.)
All the changes of a sleeping body are paralleled 
in the waking hours. People who take daytime 
naps know they vary in quality, because the body’s 
liable to sleep different stages at different times. 
People who stay awake all day go through 85-110 
minute cycles too, body hours of activity cycles, 
hunger cycles and so on. Under stress, people tend 
to shorten the cycles, to say 65 minutes, which 
leads some stressed individuals to eat 14% more 
than before and get fat. Luce suggests you, the 
reader, should get to know your rhythms by noting 
your peaks and troughs, and learn to ride with them 
and become literally more together. There’s a 
growing practice of using EEGs and other biofeed­
back devices to learn your own changes and thus 
allow you to shift stages of sleep, for instance, and 
wake up at will, even mid-dream.
* * *
Circadian rhythms develop at different ages, and 
whether or not it’s any consolation to frazzled 
parents, the seemingly malicious and calculating 
eratica of growing children have, say Luce, their 
origins in the growing pains of all those developing 
rhythms. Sleeping habits, or lack of them, hunger 
phases and all other behavior operating under the 
social overlay develop circadian rhythms in children 
in various sequences, at various ages, with many 
varied effects on behaviour and ultimatley, on per­
sonality.
Discussing changes in bodily systems within a 
day, Luce cites studies done on people with 
Addison’s disease, which renders sufferers ex­
tremely sensitive to sensory input, like taste and 
smell. Taste tests on these patients, by the way, 
showed that acuity varied inversely with taste dis­
crimination. (Which is to say what every dope 
smoker knows, that even Mars bars taste great when 
your taste acuity is about 20 times normal.)
Many diseases are directly linked with some sort 
of desynchronisation of system cycles. Mentioned 
are: depression, cancer, diabetes, epilepsy, asthma, 
and all “psychosomatic” diseases.
Surgeons who currently determine the time 
they’ll cut you open by consulting their appoint­
ment book, would do better to find out the 
patient’s strongest time. Anaesthetists could pro­
bably cut back their dosages if they knew some­
thing about the patient. Doctors writing out a “4 a 
day” prescription should consider how much waste 
and risk they and their patients accept out of ig­
norance of the circadian rhythm of susceptability.
Both men and women proceed through life in 
cycles of about 28 days for women, and widely di­
verse periods for men. Of ail human cycles, the men­
strual cycle is most prominent in mythologies, in­
cluding the one the advertising industry has given 
us. The menstrual cycle involves many systems, 
delicately synchronised and easily disturbed. Luce 
suggests a close study of changes in each system, 
seen with the sensibilities of a chronobiologist or a 
tribeswoman who never knew any other way of re­
lating to her body, would enable women to know 
when they are ovulating, and how they could 
thwart ovulation (and thus conception) by applying 
minimal stimulus to their systems. The every-night 
heavy dose of hormones that is The Pill emerges as 
something of a sledgehammer in a watch factory.
One alternative discussed is the manipulation of 
light — how much of it, how often could affect the 
ovulation process. Women may soon take a few 
doses of light to keep their children wanted.
Light is the subject of the book’s final chapter, 
emerging as it might be expected to do as the Big 
One in determining ourselves.
Luce’s book is written with feeling, albeit in the 
style of a slightly old-fashioned science-writer.
Luce wants us to prepare for the re-entry of time 
as a full dimension in western life.
She exhorts:
“The ecosystem of human life is deterior­
ating and ultimately medicine will be forced 
to deal with the whole patient, and his way 
of life. At present, and for a long time to 
come, the technological world is run for 
efficiency. Men are considered the same, 
judged only by productivity. But you, the 
individual reading this, have only one life.
You live within the tough yet fragile instru­
ment of your body, held together by a struc­
ture of intermeshed events, cycles of physio­
logical change.”
And warns:
“. . . Some people may need to learn 
meditation and quietness to perceive the 
inner signals. Others may need to keep a 
diary, to know their own undulations of 
vitality, of hungers, lusts, thirsts, of weight, 
sleep, brilliance or stupidity, of aches, sores, 
and other symptoms, and many moods, 
elation or despair, irascibility or serenity.”
And closes:
“ . . . Our harmony with the rhythms of 
the earth and the universe beyond it is not a 
matter of philosophy, outside our skins . . . 
What we believe dictates whether we learn to 
identify these external rhythms and events, 
or continue to be influence unawares.”
Body Time — firs t published by Maurice Temple Smith 
Ltd., 1972.
Body Time is available in paperback, published by Sun 
Books, Melbourne.
The Digger is offering copies at the recommended retail 
price o f $2.95, postage free.
If you're interested, write to: Books, The Digger,
PO Box 77, Carlton, Vic., 3053. Please make cheques or 
postal orders payable to High Times Pty. Ltd., and cross 
them not negotiable. Books should arrive w ith in  three weeks 
of whenever you mail your order.
Michael York
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A Few Slogans from lite Graffiti Guerillas
by Tim Pigott
A rt is dead. Let us create our 
daily lives wrote an anonymous wall 
poet in France during the 1968 May 
revolution. When the surrealists 
proclaimed that poetry must be 
made by all, it was merely a literary 
thesis. Now graffiti guerillas all over 
the world have made this slogan real, 
breaking through the frontiers of 
logic, respect, seriousness and shame, 
against tradition of all kinds: the 
main obstacle to all life and creation
is prohibition. Order and boredom 
reign together: they reign with and 
through man. The forest precedes 
man, the desert follows  said one 
apparently enigmatic inscription in 
May: the virgin forest, swarming 
with life, is followed by society, 
produced by man against nature, 
organised, ordered, concealing bore­
dom . . .
In the climate of death in great 
cities, graffiti is both the true urban 
folk art and the spontaneous self­
--"P
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expression of the cultural proletariat. 
Vandalism becomes an art form for 
rebellious, anti-authoritarian youth 
movements.
'fc 'f'
DADA DADA DADA
a howl of jarring colors, inter­
weaving contraries 
and all contradictions, grotesques, 
inconsequences, LIFE.
‘I’m not a professional writer , 
and I’ve no literary ambitions. I 
would have been a magnificent 
adventurer, of great elegance, if I 
had the physical strength and nervous 
energy to realise one single exploit: 
not to get bored . . .’ Tristan Tzara, 
1918 Dada Manifesto.
Tzara said that and it certainly 
wasn’t true but any anonymous 
graffiti writer proves that for wall 
poets it is true! What the Dadaists 
began in the literary salons exploded 
into the streets, into real life, in 
Paris half a century later. Slogans 
like Chance must be systematically 
explored, 1'ke Imagination is seizing 
power, or Be realistic: Demand the 
impossible, appeared all over the 
city. Students understood that 
commitment to life is a political 
commitment. We do not want a 
world in which the guarantee of no 
longer dying of hunger is exchanged 
for the risk of dying of boredom. 
Boredom Reigns is another popular 
wall slogan. The rejection of boredom 
leads to a revolt, as boredom ( in 
both space and time) is a result of 
repetition and ceremonial monotony.
The nature of wall poetry is 
random and casual, rather than pro­
grammatic. It has ‘conspired’ to find 
its way to us. This ephemera de­
scribes a broken pattern of events, 
a continually unfolding folk-tale of 
shattered illusions. On a wall in 
Fitzroy somebody writes: Life is 
good have fun. A week later another 
wall philosopher replies: We try.
* * *
Several years ago footprints were 
painted going up the side of a 
building in Melbourne University. 
They must come down, thundered 
the Vice Chancellor, whose particular 
bureaucratic madness allowed him 
only a limited horizon of utopian 
vision. The next day they did. 
Painted neatly next to the footprints 
going up.
The most interesting signs in Mel­
bourne at the moment are Gay 
Liberation is going to get you, Can 
you breathe? and the cigarette bill­
board which now reads: Braddock 
. . . not mild but sexist.
Free Longer is one of the most 
enduring. Originally it meant from 
Pentridge; now it probably means 
from the rigid structure of his author­
itarian messianic personality. Christ 
chunders at Congress and Insurrection 
not Resurrection (on a church last 
Easter) are inventive and humorous 
(very important). All space to the 
spaced, and We demand everything 
are on two suburban high schools. 
Survive as long as you can and 
Prohibition is prohibited are both
imported from the May ’68 events 
in France but they make sense any­
where.
Obscenity (a word just leaving 
the English language which was used 
to describe human behavior that 
middle class people wouldn’t partici­
pate in, but couldn’t stop thinking 
about) is a common technique of 
wall poets. When some Melbourne 
radicals painted Justice is just arse 
on Carlton Courthouse it was re­
ported in The Herald as obscene 
daubings by vandals . . .
Alienation is a never-ending source 
of slogans, too, from, We are doomed 
the world will survive, to the simple 
I'm lonely, or I just want to be a 
1happy imbecile,
Three good wall slogans in the inner 
suburbs at the moment are Sisterhood 
Is Powerful, Lesbians Are Lovely, 
rnd Nostalgia Isn't What I t Used 
To Be . . .
Bourgeois culture means Good 
Taste. Any wall poet knows that too 
much good taste doesn’t taste good.
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From the people who brought you Vietnam
THE PHILIPPINES
A NIXON MARCOS PRODUCTION
This report, which we have received 
from the People’s News Service in 
England, is by an American journalist 
recently deported from the Philip­
pines after living and working there 
for over five years.
Since September 23 last year the 
Philippines have been under martial 
law. President Marcos is now 
reported to be seeking SEATO 
military intervention against the 
guerilla forces which threaten his 
dictatorship. And the American 
ambassador, Henry Byroade is said to 
have told Washington recently that 
the situation is ‘beyond the capacity 
of the Philippines’ armed forces to 
contain’.
With some 18,000 US troops 
already stationed in the country at 
five major bases — including Clark 
Air Force Base, home of the 13th Air 
Force, and Subic Naval Base, 
home-port of the entire Seventh 
Fleet — America is already there. The 
‘Vietnamisation’ of the Philippines is 
already well-advanced: the liberation 
forces revealed last year that napalm 
and cluster-bomblets are used against 
them. Since September, and particu­
larly since the withdrawal from 
Vietnam much of America’s counter­
insurgency technology is now based 
in the Philippines.
Already American ‘advisers’ — 
sometimes in uniform — have helped 
the Philippine intelligence corps in 
the interrogation of political pri­
soners. In February a priest said he 
had witnessed an American Cobra 
gunship firing on unarmed peasants 
working in their rice paddy.
When Marcos imposed martial law 
on September 23, he was quick to 
say ‘This is not a military takeover,’ 
and ‘Everything we do is for the 
people.’ But, speaking to his military 
brass three days later, he showed his 
reliance on more material aids to 
carry out. his orders: ‘I have complete 
faith and trust in you’.
Last November Marcos told the 
Philippine Historical Association he 
had decided to proclaim martial law 
after consulting God and receiving 
‘several signs’ from Him to act. ‘It 
seems as if I was being led and guided 
by some strange mind above me.’ He 
did not say what signs he had 
received. Whatever they may have 
been, Marcos has since said that he is 
‘guided by God’s awesome grace’.
It must be stressed that the 
Martial Law Proclamation No. 1081 
came as no real surprise to most 
Filipinos. The tense atmosphere 
which prevailed throughout the 
country before the official pronoun­
cement had been building up over 
the past three and a half years of 
Marcos’ second term in office, — 
indeed since he first assumed power 
in December, 1965. The period saw 
him consistently and openly forti­
fying his position, while he eroded 
nearly every shred of credibility 
which he may have had in the eyes of 
the Filipino people years back.
The problems which had faced the 
country in 1965 grew markedly. 
Being a virtual plaything of Wall 
Street, the Philippine economy has 
long suffered from severe internal 
and external debt pains; the esti­
mated external debt is now close to 
$A166 billion, counting large, high- 
interest loans extended to Marcos 
since September by various 
countries.
In 1946, when the US granted 
‘independence’ to a war-ravaged, 
suffering nation, treaties were 
rammed through granting Washing­
ton economic and military conces­
sions on Philippine soil which clearly 
were more beneficial by far to the 
Americans than to the Filipinos. 
American corporations and citizens 
Were given ‘parity’, permitting them 
access to ‘the disposition, exploi­
tation, development and utilisation 
of all agricultural lands and other 
natural resources of the Philippines’ 
— as if they themselves were 
Filipinos.
This lopsided arrangement, 
enjoyed nowhere else in the world, 
induced more than 800 American 
companies and numerous individual 
investors to set up their operations. 
In real terms, official Central Bank 
figures have shown the result of this 
penetration and control in the 
domestic econoipy. For every dollar 
inwardly invested, more than six 
dollars were sent back to the US in 
the form of repatriated disburse­
ments — profits. This is the rawest 
imperialism.
Dozens of other economic scores 
grew out of the main one. The vast 
sums of public money spent by party 
politicians increased many fold when 
Marcos assumed office. Conservative 
estimates of the amount which he 
squandered in massive vote-buying 
and extravagant campaigning to 
engineer his re-election in 1969 range 
at around $A52 million. Nearly 
one-third of total imports before 
martial law was somehow tied to 
smuggled goods — ‘blue-seal’ ciga­
rettes, camera films, perfumes, 
transistor radios, textiles, etc.
Corruption yielded the President 
and his shrinking circle of loyal 
friends yet-unknown amounts of 
illegitimate income, most of which 
was deposited in Swiss banks. The 
Manila Chronicle observed saga­
ciously in 19,71 ‘Corruption is so bad 
that it could become a tourist 
attraction.’
All the while, as the rich grew 
richer, the poor not only grew 
poorer, but also angrier with the 
escalating trend of repression which 
the President dealt out against those 
who challenged him most effectively. 
While he was quick to allege that his 
detractors were part of a grand 
conspiracy against him, he did little 
to change the situation for the 
better. Instead, as had been the 
refrain since he was re-elected, he 
and his lieutenants freely discussed 
the subject of martial law, and in 
August 1971, he suspended habeas 
corpus.
The sudden move came after an 
opposition Liberal Party rally was 
bombed, injuring all of the candi­
dates and killing nine bystanders — 
mostly children. The bombing was 
never solved by the administration, 
which was quick to accuse the 
Communists, though much of the 
public believed the crime was in fact 
inspired by Marcos himself, | to 
demobilise or kill the members of the 
opposing party — and to provide him 
with a ‘justification’ for suspending 
civil rights.
With the support of the ‘Nixon 
Doctrine’, Marcos determinedly built 
up the military. His Secretary of 
Defence spent 10 days in Washington 
during March, 1972 and two weeks 
after his return to Manila, a 
‘self-reliant defence program’ was 
announced. Its main intention is to 
establish a mini-military industrial 
complex in the country.
Under the terms of the military 
aid pact of 1947 the country was 
forbidden to buy or manufacture a 
single bullet without the specific 
sanction of the Pentagon — which of 
course was neither requested nor 
granted in those 25 years. This time 
the sanction was there, and the cost 
to be born both by the Pentagon and 
the Filipino people was set at 1.5 
billion pesos (about $A200 million).
During 1972 Filipinos witnessed 
the systematic infiltration by the 
military into vital civilian spheres. 
Some 33 high-ranking military 
officers, all faithful Marcos men, 
many of whom had trained in the 
United States, had been strategically 
placed by President Marcos in key 
positions. The machinery of repres­
sion was ready.
The loyal military forces, which, 
according to the President, ‘can be 
given all the power, to utilise with 
restraint, sensitivity of the heart and 
the noblest of motivation,’ became 
the most visible badge of the regime 
on September 23. The mystical 
‘restraint’ and ‘sensitivity’ of the 
military men was apparent in their 
behavior.
During the mass arrests in the 
weeks following the proclamation, 
soldiers threatened captives with 
death and with rumors that several 
long-term political prisoners had 
been taken before summary firing 
squads inside military camps. A 
busload of students is said to have 
been massacred while, escaping from 
Manila to the provinces.
In northern Isabela province, 
53,000 peasants were forcibly 
ejected from their villages as 
Vietnam-style ‘free-fire zones’ were 
declared against the New People’s
Army guerrillas, whose ranks had 
swelled since before the procla­
mation of martial law.
Troops pushed Manila doors down 
in the middle of the night, terrorising 
the old and beating up anyone who 
looked like a student activist. One 
report trickled out from Manila that 
300 radical students and workers 
were taken up in aircraft over the 
South China Sea — and pushed out. 
Presumably, this report will be 
vehemently denied by the regime, 
but it comes from a conscience- 
stricken American ‘adviser’ — and the 
300 have neither been heard from 
nor seen since. The number of 
political prisoners at present is not 
known — biit it was estimated at 
more than 10,000 last May.
Though Marcos spoke eloquently 
on September 23 of building a ‘New 
Society’ through reform, most local 
observers agreed it was hardly 
necessary to employ martial law to 
do so. The real motive for it was 
shown by a ‘questionnaire’, dupli­
cated and distributed by Marcos’ 
men during the so-called ‘citizen’s 
assemblies’ in January, in advance of 
the national plebiscite which Marcos 
eventually cancelled on January 17. 
The President had failed to win the 
people’s support for his regime or his 
‘smiling martial law’. Else, why the 
need to contrive questions and then 
answer them?
QUESTIONNAIRE
1. Question — Do you approve of 
the Citizen’s Assembly as the base 
of popular government to decide 
issues affecting your people? 
Answer — Yes, in order to 
broaden the base of citizens’ 
participation in Government.
2. Question — Do you approve of 
the New Constitution?
Answer — Yes, but we do not 
want Ad Interim Assembly to be 
convoked at all, it should not be 
done until after at .least seven (7) 
years from the approval of the 
New Constitution by the Citizen’s 
Assemblies.
3. Question — Do you want a 
plebiscite to be called to ratify the 
New Constitution?
Answer — No need. The vote of 
the Citizen’s Assemblies should 
already be considered the plebis­
cite on the New Constitution. If 
the Citizen’s Assemblies approve 
of the New Constitution, then the 
New Constitution should be 
deemed ratified.
4. Question — Do you want to hold 
elections in November 1973 as 
provided for under the 1935 
Constitution?
Answer — No. We are sick and 
tired of too frequent elections. We 
are fed up with politics, of the 
many debates and so much 
expenses.
5. Question — If the 1973 election 
will not be held, when do you 
want the next elections to be 
called?
Answer — Probably a period of at 
least seven (7) years moratorium 
on elections will be enough for 
stability to be established in the 
country, for reform to take root 
and normalcy to return,
6. Question — Do you want Martial 
Law to continue?
Answer •— Yes. We want Pres. 
Marcos to continue Martial Law. 
We want him to exercise his 
powers with more authority. We 
want him to be strong and firm so 
that we can accomplish all his 
reform programs and establish 
normalcy in the country. If all 
other measures fail, we want Pres. 
Marcos to declare a revolutionary 
government along the lines of the 
New Constitution without the Ad 
Interim Assembly.
The facade of the ‘New Society’ is 
wearing thin, as Marcos’ actual 
intentions become clearer: to stay in 
power with or without reform, no 
matter how it is done. The 
President’s clever wife, Mrs. Imelda 
Marcos, was to be the candidate for 
the presidency (the 1935 Consti­
tution disallowed a third consecutive 
term in office), until Proclamation 
No. 1081. She survived an attempted 
assassination on 7 December.
After the 1971 election, when all 
but one of her husband’s eight 
chosen party candidates for the 
Philippine Senate lost by wide 
margins, Mrs. Marcos said to a friend: 
‘Do you think that having got this 
far, we will let go? Remember, we 
have the Army.’ Maybe now, having 
lost the support of a large segment of 
the population, the Marcos family 
will take heed of what one alienated 
senator, Jose W. Diokno, imprisoned 
since September, said last July: ‘You 
can build a throne with bayonets — 
but you cannot sit on it.’
Focus Philippines is a staunchly 
pro-Marcos weekly edited by the 
official biographer of the President’s 
dragon lady wife, Imelda. On July 14 
it printed the following poem.
Mars shall glow tonight,
Artemis is out of sight.
Rust in the twilight sky 
Colors a bloodshot eye,
Or shall I say that dust 
Sunders the sleep of the just.
Hold fast the gift of fire!
I am rage! I am wrath! I am ire!
The vulture sits on the rock,
Licks at the Chains that mock
Emancipation’s breath,
Reeks of death, death, death.
Too late the censors discovered 
that the first letter of each line 
spelled out Marcos Hitler, and the 
first letters of the rest of the lines 
read Diktador Tuta (tuta is dialect 
for “lap dog”). They hurriedly 
impounded every copy of the 
magazine they could get hold of.
Such ingenious insurrections 
didn’t seem to make much of a dent 
in the voting figures for the 
referendum which sought approval to 
extend Marcos’ presidency beyond 
December when his two statutory 
terms ended.
The only voting centre in Manila i 
where he lost the referendum was at 
Port Bonifacio stockade where he 
keeps some of the 8000 political 
prisoners rounded up after the 
imposition of martial law in Sep­
tember last year. He lost there by 
two votes out of 198.
Some people have been unkind 
enough to say the referendum was 
rigged.
Some people are also saying that 
the Philippines will be another 
Vietnam.
The latest of these predictions 
comes from Filipino-American, Gil 
Mangaoang, one of 109 Filipino- 
Americans and Philippine Nationals 
in the US who have been blacklisted 
by the Marcos government as people 
whose “activities abroad are detri­
mental to the national interest.” The 
list names him “chairman of the San 
Francisco Chapter of the National 
Committee for the Restoration of 
Civil Liberties in the Philippines.”
Quoted in the latest issue (August 
8) of the New York Guardian 
Mangaoang said: “Marcos knows that 
we are going to organise an&mobilise« 
Filipinos in this country, aigakis|, bis * 
regime and that is why hb is striking 
out against us.
“Marcos knows the point will be 
reached, whether it be now or later, 
when American troops and money 
will be needed for the survival of his 
regime.”
Some of the incentives to 
American support for the Marcos 
regime are six large and two small 
American bases in the Philippines, 
including the Subic Bay Naval Base, 
the home port of the 7th fleet and a 
vast munitions and repair centre vital 
to American action in the Indochina 
war and the Clark Air Force Base 
which services and refuels American 
B-52s used in the war.
Over 18,000 US military em­
ployees are assisted by almost twice 
that number of Filipinos, which. 
makes the Pentagon the second 
largest employer in the country and 
the source of about a fifth of the 
country’s foreign exchange income. |
These bases are also of immeasu­
rable value to the US should they 
ever feel the need to extend their 
systematic interference in Philippine 
affairs since its nominal indepen­
dence in 1946.
US companies also have about $2 
billion dollars invested in the 
Philippines, averaging a return of 
about 18 per cent a year. As well, the' 
foreign trade between the two 
countries amounts to hundreds of 
millions of dollars — $835 million in 
1971.
Upheaval has been positively 
guaranteed by the deepending social, 
economic and political malaise into 
which the Philippines has been 
sinking since World War Two, 
according to Gabriel Kolko, author 
of several books including The 
Politics of War and The Roots of 
American Foreign Policy.
In an article, The United States 
and the Philippines: The Beginning 
of Another Vietnam, which appeared 
in a recent issue of the Journal of 
Contemporary Asia (Vol. 3 No. 1), 
Kolko said:
When Nationalist Ferdinand E. 
Marcos »became president in Decem­
ber 1965, Western papers hailed him 
as the “last chance” for stemming 
revolution in the Philippines.
But Marcos chose the traditional 
route of corruption and inefficiency. 
Initially a man of moderate wealth, 
he soon became one of the ten 
richest tax payers on a salary less 
than an American postman’s, and he 
and his ambitious wife’s families 
diversified into every conceivable 
type of new enterprise his power 
made available.
After his re-election in 1969 in a 
campaign that is estimated to have 
absorbed a good part of the national 
treasury and weakened the peso 
. . . the challenge to Marcos from the 
Left remained remarkably small. By 
far the greater immediate threat to 
Marcos — and to American interests 
— came from the nationalist consti­
tuency in the oligarchy that began 
emerging as a force in the 1960’s. 
Added to this key class was the 
emergence of a large and rapidly 
growing Catholic Left within the 
lower clergy and laity in Manila and 
among the peasantry after 1968, a 
major division in a Church that 
historically had been the bastion of 
reaction.
Since the constitution forbade 
Marcos to, run^for a third term after 
December, 1973 and his Nationalist 
party had already lost badly in the 
November 1971 Senatorial election, 
by last summer it appeared likely 
that the normal parliamentary 
mechanisms in the Philippines might 
challenge American power much 
sooner than the guerrillas. Marcos 
himself, whose only real consistency 
has been to enrich his family 
fortunes, developed no clear response 
to his dilemmas, but was to cater 
verbally to nationalist sentiment 
while in reality pursuing the tradi­
tional comprador role of servicing 
American needs.
— Light Powder and Construction 
Works
Women kidnap strip entrepreneur
Just good chums
by Helen Garner
Gay women last week attempted 
to sabotage a Melbourne University 
Prosh Week strip show and ended up 
radically rearranging the head of at 
least one male member of the Prosh 
organising committee.
Prosh is a traditional annual 
attempt by Melbourne University’s 
SRC to inject a little artificial fun 
into the atrophied veins of a joyless 
institution. In Prosh Week, 15 years 
ago when Melbourne was the only 
Victorian campus and most students 
considered politics below their notice, 
students treated “downtown” Mel­
burnians to the spectacle of drunken 
sons of the Western District flaunting 
themselves in morning suits, toppers 
and academic gowns, spewing wittily 
after public champagne breakfasts.
This year’s Prosh director, Vince 
Antonelli, is a far cry from those 
post-war antipodean Evelyn Waughs. 
Antonelli is a small, moustachio’d, 
Italian member of the CMF, who 
gets about in tight jeans and a T-shirt 
emblazoned with the motif “Any­
thing is Prosh-ible.”
Antonelli was unable to convince 
city authorities to let students use 
Swanston Street for a procession, 
in spite of the charitable money­
raising aspect of the occasion. He 
bitterly pointed out that in Adelaide 
co-operation between university or­
ganisers and the City Council is such 
that policemen on festive days wear 
dark colors so that flour bombs 
might have a more visible effect. 
Most of Melbourne’s Prosh action
was confined this year to the campus, 
and a very expensive business it 
turned out to be.
* * *
Vince Antonelli, now a shaken 
man, bit off more than he could 
chew this month when he and his 
committee arranged a performance 
by the dragshow Les Girls, a swearing 
contest and a strip show. He also 
wrote a letter to the Melbourne 
University Women’s Liberation 
Group inviting them to challenge a 
group from Monash or La Trobe 
Universities to a women’s football 
match.
The Melbourne Uni. Women’s 
Group, a strong and active one with 
a large gay membership, answered 
this suggestion with the contempt 
it deserved. Antonelli, who revealed 
later to Digger that he “understood 
the aims of the women’s movement 
but couldn’t understand their ob­
jection to the football match”, wrote 
again to the group and unwisely 
called them “sour-faced bitches”.
He approached women workers in 
the University administration build­
ing and asked them to form a “ladies 
team” to challenge a similarly con­
stituted side representing students. 
The women, most of them married, 
according to Antonelli, responded 
eagerly with a roneoed handout 
announcing the match and describing 
the team they proposed to field, 
called The Wildcats.
“A special meeting of the VFL 
clubs,” read this screed, “issued the 
following joint statement: ‘We have 
all been trying to get our hands 
on players like these for years.’ 
When told of our line-up, most TV 
football panellists were temporarily 
rendered speechless, but the following 
quotes were eventually obtained:
‘This appears to be a well-rounded 
team.’
‘I feel a lot of behinds will be
kicked during this game.’
‘If I were.the coach, I should 
try several of them in different 
positions.’”
Undismayed at hearing women 
turning sexist jokes against them­
selves, Antonelli found it hard to 
understand why the football match 
never got played.
However, plans for a strip show 
went ahead; as use of the University’s 
Wilson Hall, scene of solemn gradua­
tion charades, was not permitted, 
a marquee was e’rected in the North 
Court and two strippers were engaged 
from a city massage parlor.
The women’s group originally 
planned to disrupt the show by 
killing the lights; rumors flashed 
round that they planned to attack 
the strippers themselves, and on the 
night of the show the Wizard, resi­
dent tatty fun-forcer, and his in­
effectual followers, known as Alf’s 
Army, were given the job of pro­
tecting the strippers from an ex­
pected barrage of flour bombs.
The women’s group is already 
under threat of disaffiliation from 
the Union: one of its members is 
allegedly responsible for taking vio­
lent action against a recent rash 
of sexist posters that appeared on 
campus advertising a Mainline con­
cert. (The last person to be dis­
affiliated from the Union got the 
push for having shot someone, back 
in the ’30s). It was announced from 
the stage that anyone throwing flour 
would be disaffiliated. The women 
said they had no plans of this nature.
Chris Sitka, a member of the 
group, described the scene outside 
the marquee.-“It was 20 cents en ­
trance fee. The guys going in were 
really drunk; they were crawling 
over each other to get in. It was only 
a little stage up one end of the 
marquee.
“We saw the strippers on their 
way down the passage to the tent,
after getting changed. There was no 
protection for them — they were 
quite young. They looked scared.”
When the women tried to speak 
to the strippers, one of the organisers 
abused them and went to call Anton­
elli to get the women out of the 
place. It was at this point that they 
decided on action.
As soon as Antonelli appeared, 
they seized him, bundled him into a 
van, blindfolded him and drove him 
to a house in a nearby ; suburb.
“I must have been reading too 
many detective stories,” said Anton­
elli later. “I counted, every time we 
turned left or right, and I knew 
roughly where we were. At first I 
thought they were going to take me 
out into the bush and leave me there 
to find my way gome.”
Actually the women sat Antonelli, 
still blindfolded, in a corner and 
subjected him to four or five hours 
of what might be politely called 
explanation of the tenets and aims 
of the women’s liberation movement.
“The night had a big impact on 
me,” said Antonelli rather ruefully. 
“I’ve hardly thought about anything 
else since it happened.
“I didn’t resist \yhen they grabbed 
me, though I could have, because 
I’ve done a couple of years of karate 
— not that I would’ve bashed them. 
I’m not as strong on words as what 
they are. At first I was cold towards 
them. My arms and legs were aching 
but I didn’t move a muscle.
“They sang songs trying to get 
some reaction. I told them they 
should practise more — they were 
out of tune.”
“We gave him a heavy ideological 
rave,” said Chris Sitka. “We asked 
him to justify putting on the strip 
show. We wanted to know how he’d 
feel, being an Italian, if someone 
set up a stall on Open Day where 
people could throw pizzas and spag­
hetti at Italians.”
“After a while,” said Antonelli,
“we were getting quite chummy.” 
“I don’t know if it was worth 
all the energy to convince him about 
feminism,” said Sitka. “But . . .  by 
the end of the night he understood 
as well as he could why the strip 
show was a bad idea.”
The women drove him back to 
the University and let him go at 
about four in the morning, having 
given him a letter to the strippers 
explaining that the women had no 
intention of attacking them. The 
strippers later answered their letter. 
Their note began, “Dear sisters . . .” 
Back on campus, Antonelli found 
that the audience at the strip show 
had rioted in his absence and caused 
$700 worth of damage to chairs, 
tables and the marquee itself. As a 
result of the damage, and because of 
persistent threats by science students
to break up a Gay Liberation dance 
planned as part of Prosh Week for 
the following evening, the Gay Lib­
eration group was virtually forced 
to cancel the dance.
* * *
A similar issue at Adelaide Uni­
versity was resolved with skirmishes 
less physical but ideologically more 
grotesque.
Working to defeat plans for an 
on-campus strip show, Women’s Lib­
eration formed a temporary alliance 
with Christians — one of whose 
handouts stressed that sex was (a) not 
dirty, and (b) something to be 
avoided till after marriage — and 
brought off a public meeting at 
which the strip plans were soundly 
routed.
travel
TRAVEL THE STUDENT W AY  
TRAVEL AUS!
84 Cleveland S tree t, Chippendale, NSW. Ph.: 698.3719 
220 Faraday Street, Carlton, VIC. Ph.: 347.8462
THE 
RECORD 
COLLECTOR
A CORDIAL INVITATION from 
BIG DADDY YOUNG 
"The Mid-Wife of Australian Blues"
Any day of the week man, you can drop in at 
our cool cool blues centre and rap with 
Australia's top blues personalities, man. Cats 
like Hambone Hamilton, Tin Pig, Sponge 
Finger, Deaf Henry, Near-Sited Arthur, Dumb 
Bum O'Reilly the Mitcham Mute, Pentridge 
Peps the Motor Mouth, Mungo Illiopolis,' 
Broderick Smith, and more.
CNR. TOORAK RD. & DAVIS AVE. 
SOUTH YARRA. 267.1885.
710 GLENFERRIE RD. HAWTHORN. 
81.1377.
August 11 — August 2 5 ,1 9 7 3 THE DIGGER Page 9
Hugh Dell cops three writs
T he selling  
o f Tasm ania
1972
While Nixon and his cronies wallow in the muck of Watergate, 
Tasmania’s politicians look set to go for a little swim of their own. 
There is a situation brewing in Tasmania at the moment which — if
fully investigated — promises 
speculation and upheaval as a 
glimpse of the reality of politics.
Tasmania is the most stable Labor 
Party state in Australia. The party 
hierarchy consists of old-style Labor 
men whose political thinking was 
nurtured by the Depression, and 
younger men dissatisfied with the 
present set-up.
In the 1969 Tasmania elections, 
the ALP was defeated by a Liberal 
Party — Centre Party coalition, the 
Centre Party consisting of one man, 
Kevin Lyons. Seventeen seats were 
held by Labor and 18 by the 
coalition.
In march 1972, Kevin Lyons 
retired, moving to an excellent job 
with a large public relations firm in 
Melbourne. The move precipitated a 
new election which, as was predicted, 
saw the Labor Party regain power.
The circumstances surrounding 
Lyons’ retirement were the subject 
of much speculation and allegations 
of dirty dealing both in and outside 
the ALP.
The story made daylight when 
Hugh John Dell, one of Tasmania’s 
forward-thinking young Labor men, 
handed Premier Reece a statutory 
declaration in July last year alleging 
that between 1969 and 1972, there 
had been a criminal conspiracy to 
topple the elected Liberal — Centre 
Party government. Dell had been 
expelled from the ALP nine days 
before after the State executive 
found him guilty of disloyalty to the 
party.
to provide as much scandal, 
minor Watergate. And a clear
The statutory declaration — which 
has already earned Dell three libel 
writs, — alleges that Mervin Everett, 
the present Deputy Premier and 
Attorney-General, was the prime 
mover in the conspiracy.
Dell joined Everett’s staff when he 
was Minister for Health in 1966.
The statutory declaration alleges 
that during 1968, David Nicholson, a 
former Hobart journalist, then em­
ployed by Inernational Public Rela­
tions, made frequent visits to 
Everett’s office. International Public 
Relations is the firm that employed 
Kevin Lyons.
On one of these visits, Nicholson 
was accompanied by John Haddad, 
general manager of Federal Hotels 
which has a large interest in the 
Wrest Point Casino.
Dell also alleges that when he was 
later Reece’s secretary, John Hoddad 
and another Federal Hotels general 
manager — a Mr. Farrell — made 
several visits to Reece. The three 
writs against Dell are from Haddad, 
Farrell, and Federal Hotels.
Dell had been involved in Mer\ 
Everett’s election campaign in 1969 
although he was not then a membei 
of the ALP.
Towards the end of 1971, Dell 
started to get suspicious and thought 
something questionable was going on 
in sections of the party. Richard 
Mulcahy and David Llewellyn, both 
members of the State Executive, told
Dell they thought a large sum ol 
money had been contributed tc 
party funds by a “big mainland’ 
firm. The money — $6,000 — hac 
been paid into party funds of th< 
private bank account of the thei 
president of the party, Lanci 
Barnard. Barnard is currently actin 
prime minister.
Allegations now doing the round 
are that seven Labor and thre 
Liberal MP’s each received gifts of 
$5,000 prior to the ’72 state 
elections. The gifts are alleged to 
have come from gambling interests. 
Bookmakers have long been a force 
in Tasmanian politics, working to 
keep out the TAB and preserve their 
exclusive position in the gambling 
industry.
Dell attended the State ALP 
conference in ’72 as a branch 
delegate. He asked chairman Lance 
Barnard a question — “Who was the 
largest contributor to ALP funds in 
the preceeding year and what was the 
sum contributed?”
Barnard said that he, Barnard, had 
been the largest constributor, but 
would not name the amount.
In 1972, Dell again assisted 
Everett with his election campaign. 
Dell knew that ALP election 
campaigns always leave the party 
with large debts. He expressed 
concern over the expense of some of 
Everett’s publicity. Dell alleges that 
Everett said “don’t worry, this is one 
election in which money is no 
object”.
Several times during the cam­
paign, Lyons rang Everett at his 
home. Dell spoke to Lyons once 
when he answered the phone and 
Lyons accurately predicted a 4-seat 
Labor victory.
In the months following the 
election, several ALP members told 
Dell that some members of the State 
Executive and the party had known 
that an election would be held early 
in ’72 since early ’71.
Dell assumed that because Lyons 
had been in touch with Everett, 
Everett was one of those in the 
know. Dell heard things' that 
suggested the State Executive had 
the wheels of election publicity 
ready to start turning long before 
Lyons retired and precipitated the
early election.
The State Executive should have 
called for nominations early in the 
piece so the state conference could 
endorse candidates for the election. 
This was not done. Dell was told that 
this was a deliberate ploy so that the 
State Executive and Reece in 
particular could retain complete 
control of endorsements.
That’s what happened. When 
asked about these illegal endorse­
ments at the annual conference this 
year, Reece said “I will do anything 
in the interests of the party”.
In March this year, Hugh Dell 
attended the State ALP conference 
in Devonport with John White, a 
branch delegate. On the first day of 
the conference, they spoke with 
Labor backbencher Ken Austin over 
breakfast. Austin had told Dell how 
some cabinet members had been 
unconstitutionally elected. Dell and 
White challenged Austin to bring up 
the breaches of the rules on the 
conference floor.
Dell said it seemed a lot of senior 
party members had prior knowledge 
of the April ’72 election. Dell alleges 
that Austin said he had been “the 
go-between” in the whole downfall 
of the government.
Austin went on to say that he 
chased Lyons “all over the state and 
Everett master-minded the whole 
thing”. Austin said a meeting in 
Everett’s office attended by Lyons 
and a “bookies representative” was 
where the whole thing was planned.
Austin told Dell that Everett 
arranged for Lyons to be paid 
$29,000 including the payment of a 
mortgage on his Sandy Bay house. 
Lyons had been given a guarantee 
that after he brought the government 
down, he’d be given a job at a salary 
no less than he was earning as deputy 
premier. The date for the downfall of 
the government was the one coin­
ciding with Kevin Lyons’ 23rd year 
as a member of the Tasmanian 
Parliament.
Dell says he was disgusted and 
horrified by Austin’s allegations cut 
could not decide what to do about 
them. He was afraid that if he 
repeated the allegations to any ALP 
member, he could be charged with
libel.
Dell put the allegations to his 
local member who passed them on to 
the leader of the opposition, Mr. 
Bingham. Dell says that he later had 
second thoughts about the damage 
the allegations could cause if they 
were aired publicly in parliament. He 
tried to get Labor MP Doug Lowe to 
have the allegations checked within 
the party. Lowe said the parlia­
mentary party had already checked 
the allegations with Everett who 
denied them and said he was 
prepared to face a Royal Commis­
sion. The parliamentary labor party 
— led by Reece and Everett decided 
to take no action.
Dell says that Lowe agreed to 
raise the allegations again, but then 
told a reporter the matter was closed. 
So Dell went to the Hobart papers 
and the buy-off was front page news 
by morning.
Dell says he put the allegations to 
Premier Reece and the then 
Attorney-General, Mr. Fagan at a 
meeting on June 19. Both men said it 
was obvious the allegations were not 
true. Four days later Dell appeared 
before the State Executive charged 
with disloyalty over the allegations 
he had given to the newspapers. He 
was found guilty and expelled from 
the party. Merv Everett chaired the 
meeting.
On July 7 Dell handed Reece the 
statutory declaration detailing all the 
allegations about the conspiracy to 
topple the previous government. 
Reece waited a week and handed the 
document over to the Solicitor- 
General, who was instructed to take 
any action he saw fit. The 
Solicitor-General handed the decla­
ration to the police, leaving the 
police to handle allegations against 
the government.
The police must use the strictest 
standards of evidence which are not 
really relevant to this sort of inquiry.
The police will have to establish 
prima facie evidence of a crime and 
then make a report to the govern­
ment — the same government that is 
being investigated. The Attorney- 
General then decides whether any 
prosecutions “are in the public 
interest”.
The investigation will take many
months and the evidence gathered 
may never be revealed. The whole 
thing could just peeter out and die a 
gentle death.
But Hugh Dell says he has 
convinced several Federal Liberal 
MP’s to raise the matter when the
Canberra boys meet again in August. 
There is still a chance that Australia’s 
“mini-Watergate” cause a few ripples 
among the ranks of Tasmania’s 
elected parliamentary represen-, 
tatives. And a few others too.
Tariq Ali interviewed:
O f schoolkids
and bourgeois sexuality
A talk with Tariq Ali and Tim and Rosie and Paul. Tariq is a 
full-time revolutionary in England who was invited here by the 
Communist League. He edited Red Mole, here well known for his 
interview with Yoko Ono and her side-kick, that well known 
working class hero, John Lennon. Tariq denied that he was playing 
ideological bass for Elephant’s Memory, but h^d a few words to 
say about high school movements, commune politics and a couple 
of severe comments on utopianism.
Could you tell us about the recent 
high school strikes in Europe?
There were two main stniggles 
which have taken place with the high 
school student, one was in Belgium 
and the other was in France and both 
were connected with conscription, 
because in these countries everybody 
has to go into the army after leaving 
school at some stage or the other, 
and the high school students were 
fighting for deferments, saying that 
they should have the right to choose 
when they perform military service 
and that it shouldn’t be automatic.
Were they fighting for deferment or 
thé abolition o f  conscription?
They were fighting for the right to 
defer. Our attitude is that we are in 
favor of people receiving military 
training, because it all helps. A 
conscript army in that sense is more 
useful in a pre-revolutionary situa­
tion than a professional mercenary 
armÿ.
Yes, an army- sympathetic to a 
revolution would make a big 
difference.
They set up in virtually every 
major city in France committees 
consisting of school students called 
Committees to Struggle Against the 
Debray Law (which is the military 
law they were fighting). These 
committees then called a national 
meeting and set a date for a national 
mobilization. The committees were 
set up on the basis of open discussion 
qt mass assemblies of students. It 
wasn’t done in a manipulatory way 
at all.
On the basis of proper discussion 
at these assemblies, they then elected 
committees in different areas, and 
these committees then sent represen­
tatives and formed a national 
committee.
The Communist Party in France 
was worried about this, but they 
thought the committees wouldn’t be 
able to influence the majority of the
school students, so they moved their 
student organization into the battle 
and said they were also calling a 
demo against the law, but one day 
before the date decided by the 
SAGL. Their demo drew 2,000-3,000 
supporters, the other got 150,000 
students under many slogans like 
“Hot, hot, hot, the Spring will be 
hot”, then they used slogans like 
“Debray we want you — dead”, etc. 
— all very good militant spontaneous 
slogans which developed in the 
course of the struggle.
The demos took the government' 
completely by surprise. But the 
amazing thing is that when the 
Communist Party saw the size of the 
demo it immediately changed its line. 
They called an emergency special 
meeting and decided to back the 
students so they went in and 
tail-ended this struggle.
At one of the demos the CGT (the 
Communist Party led union federa­
tion) arrived and automatically with 
their banners went to the front of 
the demo. So the students had their 
own marshals and went up to them 
and said, “We’re sorry, but you can’t 
march at the front here. We’re very
happy that you’ve decided to join 
our demonstration but we’ll find 
another place for you on the demo”, 
and so they took them back and said 
“Either you . march under our 
discipline or you march by yourself 
on the pavement”.
Do most o f the students have vague 
anti-authoritarian lines or are they 
more politically conscious? .
In general they are anti­
authoritarian, but in situations like 
this they develop political directions 
very quickly. The Communist League 
in France intervened very very 
carefully, but firmly; they said that, 
everything is to be discussed by the 
main assemblies. Every major deci­
sion made by the committees had to 
be approved by mass assemblies 
before they were carried out. Here 
you had an amazing situation, mass
assemblies of school students where 
all the different political tendencies 
put forward their politics, not only 
in the abstract, but also proposing 
forms of intervention; after this votes 
were taken, and the group which got 
the biggest vote was then allowed 
and its authority was accepted by 
everyone.
How did the movement operate in 
the schools?
Say you have six schools in one 
area or district or suburb, the six 
schools agreed that on one day a 
week they were going to meet in one 
of the schools and all the school 
students came, anyone could come. 
In every school there were represen­
tatives of different political currents 
(Communist League, the Maoists, 
etc.).
How did this situation evolve —  as a 
conscious effort on the part o f the 
political organizations to recruit 
school students? Or as a spontaneous 
movement?
After May 1968 — it was 
both . . .  All the revolutionary groups 
made a definite bid to try and win 
school students and politicise them.
They haven’t even begun to do that 
here.
In many countries (France and' 
Belgium are perhaps exceptions here) 
you have what many students call an 
“adult chauvinism”, the fact that the 
students are young and therefore not 
worth worrying about, all very 
workerist style things, saying, “If we 
have too many students, workers will 
get put off our organizations”.
If you take the situation in 
Ireland, the role of the young kids 
between the ages of 10 and 16 is 
absolutely phenomenal, whether 
they go to school or not, as many of 
them don’t, being involved in the 
struggle. They do all sorts of tasks, 
warning the Catholic population the 
minute the British troops are coming 
for instance.
Again in Algeria, as brought out 
in the film Battle o f Algiers and again 
in North Vietnam. When I was in 
Vietnam in ’66-’67, we saw the 
fantastic role being played by school 
children. They used to climb up trees 
and sight planes. At one of the 
schools I visited, which was built 
underground, the teachers told me 
that the kids,7-8 year olds, were very 
uneasy, saying “Our brothers and 
sisters are fighting, we don’t want to
go to school”. One of the school 
students proposed that instead of the 
school work being marked in 
numbers, 8 out of 10 etc., they 
should be marked in numbers of 
American aeroplanes shot down. All 
of which shows that in many cases 
younger children are the barometer, 
and they can react very very hard.
Of course, they are young and 
they are fantastically audacious, for a 
revolutionary movement to be with­
out school students is a very serious 
gap. In prerevolutionary situations 
and struggles, the school students can 
play a very important role. Secondly, 
we shouldn’t underestimate the 
importance the bourgeoisie attaches 
to schools. It’s in these schools that 
bourgeois ideology is really ham­
mered into their heads. They are 
nurseries of bourgeois ideology. 
Struggle inside schools is very 
important. Any serious revolutionary 
should take it up.very seriously.
On a personal level, what does it 
mean to be a revolutionary ? Why do 
you see yourself as one?
What makes one a revolutionary is 
an understanding of the existing 
society, that is capitalism, i.e. a 
society in which profit is the 
overriding motive, in which everyone 
has to self their labor power, in 
which workers are treated as 
commodities, in which the large bulk 
of private property is owned not by 
the majority of the population, but 
by a very small minority. In most 
capitalist countries you have a 
situation where about between 
13-15% of the population (if that) 
own between 85-90% of the private 
wealth of the country.
Therefore the only way in which 
this state of affairs can be reversed 
and overthrown and changed, and a 
society built in which the mass of the 
working people actually control their 
own lives and their own destiny, is 
by the overthrow of capitalism. 
Unfortunately, capitalism is not 
going to overthrow itself, it’s not 
going to be overthrown sponta­
neously which is why you need 
revolutionary organization. And 
revolutionaries to actually carry out
the struggle.
Many young people who see the 
necessity for change don’t  make any 
rigorous distinctions between what 
you term a revolutionary organi­
zation and a mass movement and 
personal life-style. How do you 
regard ‘personal’ politics? -Is the 
trend we see in Australia towards this 
sort o f  politics happening in Europe?
It did happen in Europe, it’s now 
dying out. In 1968, ’69, ’70, you had 
a big explosion of personal politics: 
communes in Germany, France, 
Britain. But it’s completely on the 
decline pow because most of the 
people involved in them have either 
dropped out still further or have got 
re-integrated. The whole ‘hippy’ 
phase is now over in Europe 
. . .  many hippies have still kept their 
long hair but work now in some form 
for the ruling class, and have got 
integrated into the system.
The point to make is the 
following one in relation to all 
this . . .  it expresses a certain impa­
tience with existing society and a 
desire to change that society and a 
feeling that it’s all hopeless; you 
can’t wait till you change the whole 
of society and therefore in your own 
way you should begin to work or live 
in a way in which a new society 
should live.
But this is completely utopian  and 
historically there are many examples 
on a much bigger scale than any of 
the communes. The example of 
Robert Owen in Britain who set up a 
factory in which workers were 
treated very kindly. But it didn’t last 
very long because you can’t fight 
against the system in this particular 
, way: you can do it for one month, 
two months, six months, a year, but 
finally the atomizing effects of 
capitalism are felt by you very, 
sharply and you can’t go on. So what 
it boils down to is a certain escapism 
and a desire not to have anything to 
do with politics at all, to abandon 
politics while actually believing or  
imagining that your form of activity 
is the highest form of politics.
What do you feel then o f  the 
suspicion felt by many people o f 
people involved in political move­
ments who live in a ‘Bourgeois’ 
manner, in say, a ‘Bourgeois Nuclear 
Family ’ situation?
But at the back of all/ this is the 
idea that, somehow, living in 
capitalist society with all the 
pressures of capitalist society which 
weigh on you, with the need to earn 
a living, and with the need to keep a 
job, actually sell you labor-power to 
the capitalist, somehow in your own 
flat or house you can create a 
communal spirit or atmosphere 
isolated from the rest of the world.
I mean, I’m not opposed to 
groups of people who agree with 
each other actually living with each 
other, break with the traditions of 
bourgeois sexuality and all that — 
I’m not opposed to it at all. I don’t 
think it’s very significant. I mean the 
experience of the German communes 
shows that in some of these
communes all the features of the 
outside world were ultimately repro­
duced in them: they had the same 
hassles, you know, fighting over 
women, male chauvinism — and it 
didn’t take place because of the 
individual weaknesses of the people, 
but it’s because they couldn’t live in 
a commune all their lives — they had 
to move out and ultimately it’s the 
very existence of capitalist society 
which militates against it.
All these problems (sexism, 
oppression of gays, etc.) have certain 
Very clear objective roots and you 
can see it in the first few years after 
the Russian revolution. There was a 
fantastic upsurge in all sorts of fields, 
the arts, sexuality and so on. And it 
was only after the Revolution began 
to atrophy and degenerate that the 
bureaucracy developed and began to 
intervene and stop all this; because a 
revolution not only emancipates the 
working class, it engenders a whole
number of feelings of liberations, and 
acts against oppression in virtually 
every other layer of society.
. . .  What we also find is that 
‘personal’ liberation is a very 
transitory phase . . . finally in sojme 
form or shape proponents of self 
liberation . .  . are integrated or be­
come complete and utter drop-outs 
— abandon ideas o f  personal 
liberation, just become sort of 
lumpen elements living on the dole 
and so on . . .
To be a revolutionary in capitalist 
society is in itself to fight against 
that society in a whole number of 
ways. We are abnormal people. 
That’s the truth of the matter. We 
lead very abnormal lives because 
we’re fighting^ against a big big 
stream. We’re swimming against this 
stream consciously, and that deter­
mines the sort of life you lead in 
ordinary living conditions and what 
your priorities are.
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Poem s 
harsh and 
sw eet
by Colin Talbot
The Paradise Poems by Shelton 
Lea, Seahorse Publications, Mel­
bourne (about $2.50).
Beanstalk, poems by Frank 
Kellaway, Contempa Publica­
tions, Melbourne (about 60 c). 
New American Review, Ameri­
can Review (imported, about 
$2.35).
Shelton Lea has been fairly 
widely publicised around Mel­
bourne and other poetry and lit. 
magazines, and is a name re - 
membered from the Sweeney 
Reed/Russell Deeble/Still Earth 
business of about five years 
ago. /
Shelton has been known to 
willingly read his poetry vir­
tually whenever sought, and it 
has not been unknown for him 
to be reading with black eyes 
and thick lips from his latest 
'escapade'. Out of all of our 
'poets', Shelton is the only one 
who really lives his art, and it'« 
hard to think of his work sepa­
rate from the man, with that 
thin row of stars he manages 
to draw between extremes of 
ultra v. and tenderness and a 
sort of grotesque beauty he 
infuses his lines with. Perhaps 
his most beautiful piece of work 
is Chrysalis, poems with draw­
ings by Joel Ellenberg. But this 
one . . .
beyond the bruise 
instincts are taken by storm/ 
words o f a sudden 
become the violence of knuckles 
bashing at a face, 
become the sound o f flesh 
crushing flesh/hands beckon 
across the wilderness o f thuds: 
fingers curl in disrespect 
across the palm.
(from beyond the bruise) 
That's the sort of thing he can 
write about, yet he can also 
note the more tender stuff of 
life. However in these many 
poems there is a tendency for 
too much bitterness and anger. 
Sometimes the reader doesn't 
need a host of vicious words 
rammed down the throat for too 
long. I mean if you're in a lot of 
dark streets and every corner 
you turn you get beaten up and 
slashed, you get to the stage 
where you don't keep walking.
Maybe it's like that with 
turning the pages of Paradise 
Poems.
On another tack, the book 
looks really terrific at first sight, 
in terms of production, with a 
good fold-over cover, and clean 
pages. It's one of two, the 
other being a Seahorse book 
by Robert Harris, who is be - 
hind the Seahorse venture. How­
ever they fall into the trap 
of crowding up, using a small­
ish type-face, and jamming lines 
of type too close. There was 
indeed a lot of space on the 
page which meant the poems 
could have been opened out 
a bit. That way it's not such 
a task to read.
However it's a good start 
for this mob, and hopes are 
that they'll perservere despite 
pedantic criticisms liek these.
Beanstalk is another Con­
tempa Publications from that 
happy team which brings you 
Contempa Magazine, now into 
its, what, sixth issue? The boys 
have finally got recognition 
from the Lit. Board of the 
Arts Council and are sitting 
on their second grant for the 
magazine. They've managed to 
ward off the bailiffs for about
a year and it seems like they 
are now on the rpad to perma­
nent existence. Besides the 
magazine they publish book- 
type works, and Beanstalk is 
the fourth such book. Michael 
Dugan (one of the publishers 
and a new poetry oidboy) had 
a volume of his poems out, 
Barry Breen had a book, and 
even my goodself had a slim 
volume with box brownie pix 
published (slowest selling, but 
oh well). The next in line is a 
book of poems by Walter 
Billeter, a Swiss lad who has 
been in Australia for seven 
years. Walter writes prose in 
the 'experimental' style and 
apart from his own poems, 
translates, such as his recent 
translations of Paul Celand from  
the native German, said to be 
world-class by those who've read 
it. Walter's book will be the 
first from Contempa to qualify 
for the Commonwealth Book 
bounty (because of the length 
of it).
But back to Beanstalk...SQm.§ 
poems. by long-time author 
Frank Kellaway. At 60 cents, 
poetry freaks might tend to 
look upon it and its brothers 
as a cheapocheapo line but not 
worth messing with, which is 
of course a middle class bour­
geois evaluation of the dearer 
it is, the better it must be. 
The truth being that Contempa 
is putting poetry in reach of 
a packet of Camel Filters, or 
20 Freddo frogs. They are nicely 
produced, clean little books and 
if you happen to like the stuff 
on the pages, then that's what 
counts.
Frank Kellaway in his book 
shows himself to be more than 
an adequate wordsmith, with 
a range of.feelings wide enough, 
and a desire to get them across. 
There is much rich imagery 
and metaphor and allegory, if 
you now get the picture, and 
he paints pictures of damsels 
admired from afar offering var­
ious observations, ¿uch as 
"breasts quivering", "firm  
thighs", "long lllirian thighs", 
"her belly's curved horizon", 
"bare breasts, hard nipples", and 
"smiling thighs" in various 
poems. All this might be out 
of context but the stereotype 
for me is there, of some bronzed 
woman coming gli«tening from 
the sea, and she's probably a 
goddess, and you wish you were 
Ulysses/Achilles and not just a 
beachbum. Oh well, maybe that's 
too harsh or ridiculous: many 
of his other poems deal with 
the sea or images of the sea, 
or the creatures of the sea, 
and although they are well 
crafted, they didn't really turn 
me on, which means I could 
see the feeling he was trying 
to communicate, but I couldn't 
feel it. But then I've never 
seen the sea as anything but a 
lot of water. Kellaway per - 
sonifies 'her' and if you can 
see the $ea as a purity of life 
you want to be washed by, 
then you will obviously feel 
what he means.
The story of New American 
Review is that for 16 issues 
now it has been printing the 
best of the world's new writing 
in fiction, poetry and essay. 
The other story is that it has 
had, since its inception, two 
changes of publisher, which has 
meant a price jump, what with 
Nixon's inflation, to more than 
double its original tag, and a 
name change to the American 
Review, because of copyright. 
It started out with editor 
Theodore Solotaroff, issue one, 
with the New American Lib - 
rary, then it changed, on about 
issue 11 or so if the memory 
serves, to Simon and Schuster
w u m
Sydney
Mighty Kong -  playing Paddington Town Hall Sunday 19th
(y'know, Carly and James), and 
then at issue 16 (present one) 
changed again to Bantam. Now 
we hope it's going to stick 
with Bantam, because although 
it never was untidy looking 
before, it certainly looks okay 
these days. When it began, it 
began as a sort of hopeful, 
with no proven market and 
a smallish print run. It has 
had continuous success and the 
print ,fun has upped, so that 
it at present seems to be in 
no danger of disappearing, and 
this is pleasant news.
And no wonder it went well. 
These are some of the people 
who have seen fit to contribute 
again and again with their latest 
work, from issue onei^ Phillip 
Roth, William H. Gass, Stanley 
Kauffman, Nat Hentoff, John 
Barth, Gunter Grass, Donald 
Barthelme, Robert Coover, Mor- 
decai Richter, Jules Seigel, Kate 
Millett, Theodore Roszak, Mil- 
ton Klonsky, John Hawkes, 
George Dennison, Karlheinz 
Stockhausen, Allen Ginsberg, 
Doris Lessing.
A fairly good representation 
of the latest works by the 
latest people in 'modern Ameri­
can fiction'. If you're at all 
interested in new writing then 
this is worth seeking out: You 
can obtain them at the usual 
places where you obtained im­
ported books, except maybe 
it's got local distribution now.
The latest one has these 
people in it: Alvin Greenberg, 
Larry Rubin, John Hawkes, 
Allen Ginsberg, George Denni­
son, Harol Brokney, Richard 
Hugo, Ralph Ellison and lots 
more.
Swamp
insom nia
by Kate Veitch
Gabriel Garcia Marquez, un­
like most Latin American 
writers, hasagrowing reputation 
in the world literature scene. 
His writing, like that of the 
much admired Borges, is not of 
the kind which is offensive to 
North American interests, and 
thus he has rated mention in 
Time magazine, and a short 
story in Playboy. His novel 
One Hundred Years of Solitude, 
first published in Argentina in 
1967, is now put out by Penguin 
books, traditionally the band­
wagon jumpers of publishing.
A good thing too, that, such 
a book is now widely accessible; 
put aside your catalogues, source 
books, handbooks of the 
counterculture, and find time 
for some new beauty. Living 
as we do in an era and a 
culture where knowledge is seen 
as a tool to further our control 
and power over all environ­
ments, it tends to be forgotten 
that imaginatiort is the master 
of knowledge, and that the 
least power-hunqry form of 
knowledge is that which is pro­
duced by the imagination for 
its own delight.
Marquez' book is concerned 
with events and people, real 
and surreal, how they grow, 
change in their own nature, 
change the nature of those 
around them, and perhaps 
eventually die. Some characters 
may live for a couple of hun­
dred years, some die yet re­
main in the living world, others 
are never bom or never known. 
All is related in a calm narrative 
style, undramatic and ¿Imost 
dry, which concentrates equally 
on the tragedy, drama, ecstasy, 
rage, frustration, boredom or 
coldness of his family. They 
are the Buendias, founders of 
a town called Macondo which 
sits in a swamp far from the 
sea or the mountains. Jose 
Arcadia Buendia founded and 
named the place after leaving 
his mountain village in order 
to escape the ghost of a man 
whom he had killed. The man's 
ghost is too lonely with the 
dead, and wishes to remain
and talk with he who killed 
him; many years later, they 
become firm friends. Macondo 
is a town founded on the guilt 
of the Buendia family but they 
do not carry this weight with 
them forever. Eaclv generation, 
each individual, is propelled by 
his or her own driving con­
cerns, whether it is waging a 
revolutionary war or building 
the family fortune or obeying 
rigorously the dictates of the 
church. Some characters have 
no concerns whatever, like 
Remedios the Beauty, who rises 
from the earth one day while 
airing sheets and ascends into 
the heavens, never to return.
Marquez' writing seems re­
laxed to the point of casualness 
-  paragraphs meander on for 
a page or more, and his weird 
flashes are conveyed in this 
same slow manner. In the third 
chapter, the family is joined 
by Visitación — "a Guajiro 
Indian woman who had 
arrived in town with a brother 
in flight from a plague of in­
somnia that had been scourging 
their tribe for several years!" 
Your eyes and mind review 
these words — a plague of 
insomnia? — and scan the next 
page or so. There is no re­
ference to sleeplessness; what 
kind of gross mistranslation is 
this?
But yes, some pages further 
on, an insomnia plague does 
indeed strike the town, with 
an accompanying loss of me­
mory, which the people combat 
with written signs. Jose Arcadia 
hangs a sign around the neck 
of his cow. "This is the cow. 
She must be milked every morn­
ing so that she will produce 
milk . . .'' and further instruc­
tions for boiling the milk and 
making coffee to drink with it. 
"At the beginning of the road 
into the swamp they put up a 
sign that said MACONDO and 
another larger one on the main 
street that said GOD EXISTS."
The insomnia plague comes 
and goes in the space of a 
few pages, a small incident in 
a book filled with incidents 
clearly and tolerantly perceived, 
small mind-stretchers and large. 
A good book — what else should 
there be need to say — one of 
those that you will always feel 
positively happy to have read.
Blues in  
decline?
by Alan Watson 
Paul Oliver is one of the 
most prominent blues critics 
in the world today. His field 
research work in the U.S. has 
been financed by the State 
Department, and the B.B.C. 
has purchased the consoli­
dated output of this work' 
for their Archives of Re­
corded Sound. As well as 
this his critical writings have 
been extremely influential. 
He writes regularly for 
various magazines, and has 
had several books published, 
a biography of Bessie Smith, 
and interpretative studies 
like The Meaning of the 
Blues, and Screening the 
Blues. One of his essays in 
Screening the  Blues 
examines the significance of 
the Santa 'Clausi symbol in 
Afro-American culture and 
its usage in blues lyrics.
His most recent book. 
The Story of the Blues is 
likely to reach a much wider 
audience than those two did. 
First published in England in 
1969 by a minor company it 
ran to three impressions ’ 
before being snapped up by 
Penguin Books last year. 
CBS record invited Oliver to 
compile a double album on 
the same theme (The Story 
of the Blues CBS S2VL 
1001). (CBS gives the book a 
plug in the album blurb,, 
incorrectly attributing it to 
its former publisher, but
Penguin doesn't return the 
favor.)
To Oliver The blues is a 
dying art, ultimate fate 
unsure, but what he per­
ceives as "one of the last 
great fol)< art forms" is in his 
opinion being replaced by 
the less aesthetically signi­
ficant R & B and Soul music. 
75% of the album tracks 
were recorded before 1941, 
and the remainder, give an 
extremely patchy coverage 
of the following three de­
cades. Not one example of 
the blues styles of the fifties 
is included, and only three 
tracks are devoted to the 
sixties. This may be due to 
CBS having limited holdings 
of blues artists over the last 
two decades, because the 
trend in that time has been 
for smaller companies to 
take over the blues market. 
Muddy Waters and Howlin' 
Wolf are unrepresented. Oli­
ver could be accused of 
neglecting his responsibilities 
as a critic. The question is 
should a critic involve him­
self in a project that by such 
a pronounced omission can 
only give a most inadequate 
definition to the story of 
blues music?
His book suffers from a 
similar bias. Of the 160 
pages of text only 20 or so 
are devoted to the world war 
two blues. Nevertheless Oli­
ver's account of the develop­
ment of the blues is fasci­
nating. His great strength lies 
with the earlier periods, and 
he does a masterly job, 
identifying the development 
of the various regional styles 
that emerged in the early 
decades of this century. He 
not only places the blues
Vying 
for video
singers in the times and 
places in which they worked, 
but also indicates the social 
and labor conditions in 
which the blues were 
created. He makes a rather 
tentative approach to illumi­
nate the significance of 
improvement of media com­
munications on the types of 
blues styles. Maybe i  
younger author, who was 
more into McLuhan and the 
significance of media and 
culture, and above all saw 
the story of the blues as a 
process of transition, rather 
than one of decline, could 
exploit this theme more 
fruitfully. It would be inte­
resting tp see what Charlie 
Gillette could do with R & B 
and soul music or Chet
'Flippo- with white, Nash­
ville centred, music.
Oliver's purist stance has 
cut him off from the
magnificence of the blues 
tod ay. This year we have had 
heard Muddy Waters, Buddy 
Guy and Junior Wells, and
the great Sonny Terry and
Browny McGhee will be here 
soon. The blues is not a 
'dying art!. Things have 
changed a great deal since 
Blind Lemon Jefferson back 
in the twenties, and the 
blues have absorbed many 
influences since then. But 
this is necessary, for what 
has always made the blues 
meaningful is the way in 
which the blues artist en­
gages and interprets the 
social realities of his time.
The book is solidly 
bound, on first quality 
paper, it is designed to be 
handled frequently. Lots of 
photographs.
by Colin James
Discussions have been taking 
place in Sydney between the 
Film and Television Board and 
several groups of interested 
parties, over what will happen 
to the video equipment used at 
the Nimbin Festival.
It's quite an impressive array 
— three porta-paks, two main 
decks, one mixer, two studio 
cameras, one special effects gen­
erator, one mile of co-axial 
cable, and 20 monitors. Most of 
this was bought with a grant 
from the Film and Television 
Board.
At present it is being used 
at the Arts Castle in Sydney, 
and is in the control of Mike 
Glasheen and Joe Corrier. These 
two probably have more video 
experience than anyone else in 
Australia.
They were the prime movers 
in acquiring the equipment, and 
in fact, hustled most of it for 
free or below cost. Their attitude 
(even before the Festival) was 
that although everything was 
got in the name Of AUS (Aust­
ralian Union of Students), it 
didn't belong to that body.
Access to the equipment is 
still fairly easy and the 
Challenge For Change group 
have a porta-pak out almost 
continually, and another porta- 
pak is being used to chronicle 
the ups and downs of the 
Victoria Street squatters. It's 
also being used to record cultural 
events, such as concerts, and 
Bush Video „are still compiling 
Aborigine tapes.
Unfortunately, the Arts 
Gastle/Bush Video group are 
more concerned with research 
than community access, or video 
as a sociological tool. Unfortun­
ate, because the Film and Télé­
vision Board has its video 
priorities around the other way. 
Unfortunate, because AUS now 
wants to gain control of the 
Nimbin equipment and move it 
to Melbourne. 1
They would most likely turn 
the equipment over to National 
U, a paper that has started 
seriously considering its print 
grid/bias.
Maybe National U won't 
come out next year, most likely 
it will, but as a circuit news­
paper. It would be moved from 
university to university, with 
each issue being completely pro­
duced at each new editorial 
centre.
The people from National U 
say that the video equipment 
would be very important in 
assisting this transmutation of 
the paper. It would help be­
cause they would become part 
of the video exchange circuit 
to be set up between universities 
and schools.
As well as this aid to a new 
look National U, AUS see them­
selves as running continual video 
summer schools in video use.
AUS say they are not happy 
with the research the Arts Castle 
is using the video for. They fee) 
it's a lot of equipment to be 
used for small groups' "visual 
trips". In the next breath they 
say that although they want 
the video for student com­
munity access, there will be 
limited access. Apparently they 
are also interested more in "ex­
ploring and researching the 
video space".
If there are priorities for 
use of the video, then the 
number one must be community 
access. Video is most useful 
as a tool in helping to destroy 
the myth of the captured image 
promoted by TV  and film; it 
does this by letting anyone 
who wants to do so, explore 
themselves.
If there are no priorities, 
and we can afford to indulge 
in video research, then the 
equipment should stay with the 
people who have been using it. 
No-one at AUS has really ever 
used video before, and to give 
them the equipment would be a 
step backward.
film s
SATURDAY AUGST 11
•  Manly Silver Screen —
(showing through to Aug. 
15) 5.00 / 8.00 pm. Stunt­
man plus Made
SUNDAY AUGUST 12
•  Manly Silver Screen —
Pacific Vibrations (5.30 pm.), 
Monty Pythons, Now For 
Something Completely D if­
ferent (2.00 / 8.00 pm.)
•  F ilm m akers  Co-Op —
(screenings running from 
Aug. 12 to Aug. 19),
Retrospective of Mike 
Thornhill's movies The Ame­
rican Poets Visit, The Girl From 
The Family, plus Vilmalia (d. 
Ken Quinell), Beyond Fuller (d. 
Bruce Hodgson).
TUESDAY AUGUST 14
•  N.F.T.A. — First Charge of 
the Machete (d. Manuel Octavio 
Gomez), plus Lions Love (d. 
Agnes Varda).
THURSDAY AUGUST 16
•  N.F.T.A. — Same screenings 
as on August 14.
SUNDAY AUGUST 19
•  Manly Silver Screen — Wood-
stock (2.00 /  8.00 pm.)
Sunshine Sea (5.30 pm.)
TUESDAY AUGUST 21
•  N.F.T.A. -  Pravda (d. God­
ard and Gorin), plus Partner (d. 
Bertolucci).
WEDNESDAY AUGUST 22 ,
•  F ilm m akers  Co-Op — 
(screenings running from August 
22 to August 26). Film School / 
vs. The Rest; Selection of 
Movies being screened to ex­
plore the different film  
approaches in contemporary 
Australian film making.
THURSDAY AUGUST 23
•  N . F .T . A .  — Repeat 
screenings of August 21 movies.
FRIDAY AUGUST 24
•  N.F.T.A. (Classic Series) — 
Intolerance (d. Griffith 1916).
SUNDAY AUGUST 26
•  Opunka — Summer of '42, 
plus Hitchcocks 1954 Colour 
thriller Dial M for Murder.
AUGUST SCHOOL HOLIDAY  
HIPPY SPECIALS
•  Manly Silver Screen — 
Stamping Ground (Australian 
Premiere); Rock Film with
Alomen
sing
On Saturday, September 8, 
for one night only. She will hit 
Sydney.
She is a concert featuring 
Glen Tomasetti, Margret Road- 
knight, Jeannie Lewis, Sue Mc­
Culloch, and a group called the 
Once and Future. Appropriately 
the show is to go on at the 
Elizabethan Theatre and is all 
about women.
Funds will go to a record 
and to the Women's Liberation 
House in Sydney.
This will be followed up by 
the Women's Spring Festival of 
Creativity on September 15-16 
at Minto, just outside Sydney. 
There will be discussion and 
workshops involving women and 
kids coming together to explore 
their creativity.
If an Arts Council grant is 
forthcoming — "and woman are 
nearly as respectable as blacks 
to the Arts Council these days" 
according to one of the organ­
isers — all this will be climaxed 
in January with an art and craft 
exhibition by women in Hyde 
Park.
Details, tickets ($2.20 and 
$2.70) and so on from Women's 
House, 25 Alberta Street, 
Svdnev, 2000.
Canned Heat, Country Joe 
McDonald, Pink Floyd, Santana, 
T. Rex, Jefferson Airplane, It's 
a Beautiful Day, Family, and 
War (8.00 pm.) screenings daily) 
Five Summer Stories {5.30 pm. 
daily) Those Magnificent Men In 
Their Flying Machines (2.00 
pm.) Heidi and Peter (a classic 
on at 11.00 am. daily).
•  Film Co-Op — Dalmas runn­
ing nightly, excepting special 
Sunday Australian films listed.
ADDRESSES
•  O P U N K A  — Science  
Theatre , University of 
N.S.W., 662-2285.
•  N .F.T.A. — Commonwealth 
Centre Theatrette, corner 
Phillip and Hunter Sts., 
Classic Screenings in AMP 
Theatrette, AMP building. 
Circular Quay.
•  Filmmakers Co-Op — St. 
Peters Lane, East Sydney.
•  Manly Silver Screen — 42 
North Steyne St., Manly.
music
•  Mighty Kong/ Ariel Concert 
— Sunday August 19, Padding­
ton Town Hall (8.00 pm.)
Mighty Kong, the band 
formed out of the ashes of 
Daddy Cool. A five piece group
•with Ross Wjlson and Ross' 
jHannaford (Daddy Cool), Rus­
sell Smith (Co-Caine) Tim  
Partridge (Copperwine) and Ray 
Arnott (Spectrum). This is the 
group's first Sydney appearance, 
and possibly their only one for 
another month. A glimpse ofj, 
the band that could soon be 
Australia's biggest. Ariel is the 
band Mike Rudd (or Crudd as 
he is known in the biz.) formed 
following Spectrum/Murtceps 
\  closure. Drums and Guitar from 
Taman Shud, combined with 
bass, guitar/vocals and organ 
from Spectrum.
These two bands have 
already aroused the cries of the 
star makers, and are two of the 
three new sound bands in this 
country. Musically it will be the
best concert in Sydney this 
year.
Sounds and lights by Jands.
•  Country Music Concert — 
Friday August 24, Paddington 
Town Hall (8.00 pm.)
Singer-songwriter Paul Pulati 
plus Brumby, a new country 
rock group. The East Neasden 
Spasm Band and Jim Jarvis, 
blues singer.
Promoted by Kettle Art 
Productions it is an effort to 
help extend the initiative of 
some musicians towards creating 
much more communication 
throughout the music industry.
It should be a very unlimited 
soft country/rock concert.
Music
Film
Lon Chaney in the original 1925 
“THE PHANTOM OF THE OPERA” 
on the theatre organ by Eric Smith and Robert 
Broughall
to be introduced by Bill Collins in person.
LYCEUM THEATRE
210 Pitt Street, Sydney,
12 Midnight, Friday, August 17, 1973 
Bookings: David Jones’. Inquiries: 61.8741 
Prices: $2 Stalls, $3 Circle and Lounge 
No Parking Trouble For This Session
SUNDAY, AUGUST 13 
IN VICTORIA STREET 
FETE -  BARBECUE - PARTY
Back of 113/115, from 2.00 pm. Mick, 
Fowler’s Jazz Band will play. Money 
raised will be used for legal costs for 
squatters and for house repairs.
COSMOS
Drug — Astral? ^  Mysticism 
Truth & Power 
Deschooling Society 
Chemical & Biological Warfare 
Life after Death 
Kafka
Three Ways to Meditation 
The Third World in Australian Music 
Mind, Meat & Madness 
Astrologia
Book, record film reviews 
with Art Fiction, too.
DALMAS
4Anyone in their right mind who doesn t see Dalmas is no longer 
their right mind.'
-  BOB ELLIS.
DALMAS
It spans cinematic styles with ease, offering a little something 
for everyone. It works at opening up communication and it 
works very well.'
SYDNEY MORNING HERALD
DALMAS
Dalmas ends by directing its director and rejecting its cameraman r 
a planned production becomes an accidental happening —- 
an acid trip complete with bummers. ’
-  DAWN BROWN.
SCK E E \ I \G  Tl KSI) AY TO SATURDAY AT 8.lf> PM
filmmakers cinema
ST. PETERS LANE, DARLINGHURST 313237
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W renches 
clash at 
Pram
by Helen Garner
Waiting for the start of a 
rehearsal of Mechanics in a Re­
laxed Manner, Peter Lillie's 
latest play, is a theatrical ex­
perience in its own right.
"It's like a whole different 
world in here," whispers an­
other bystander, crouching on 
thé rostrum in the Pram Fac­
tory's Back Theatre and gaping 
open-mouthed at the assembly 
of wild-eyed maniacs in clothes 
randomly seized from market 
stalls, op. shops and the Free 
Store. On the chair next to me 
hangs a man's pinstriped coat, 
its seams lumpy with age, a 
Melbourne Racing Club badge 
on its lapel ; out of its 
breast pocket sticks a small 
printed fahrenheit-to-celsiuscard 
which reads, The Climate is 
Right with N. Belter and Co.
Cosmo Topper and Lillie 
are the only members of the 
cast displaying studied elegance 
in their dress. Topper, once 
little more to the casual ob­
server than a blurry heap of 
clothes, appears to have smart­
ened himself up — old but 
nicely fitted levis and cuban 
heeled boots. Lillie himself looks 
almost austere in navy blue 
boiler suit and elegant black 
runners that remind me of the 
shoes car designer Enzo Ferrari 
is said to have worn: made of 
skin-soft leather with toe divis-
Lillie originally wanted to 
direct the show himself. By last 
Sunday he was saying " It  got 
to the stage where I was exhaus­
ted — I couldn't stand to do 
one more organising thing," and 
it's now being directed by Jane 
Clifton and Paul Dixon, whom 
some will remember as, respect­
ively, the lady with the bird on 
her head and the clarinet dis- 
mantler of last summer.
The rehearsal proceeds, just 
the same, under the jittery eye 
of Lillie. He communicates in a 
series of tense screams. "What 
the fuck's going on? Come on, 
come on — it's all a bit slack.”  
Indeed, some of the spines are 
decidedly S-shaped. But no-one 
resents the comments and 
everything goes swimmingly, in 
the chaotic La Mama style. 
It doesn't seem to matter that 
many of the actors can hardly 
get their voices above a conver­
sational tone ("You'll have to 
say that louder, you'll just have 
to," Jane Clifton good-naturedly 
urges a confused but smiling 
mechanic) -- or that the devilish 
Pedro has an accent that veers 
wildly between Mexican and 
Scottish.
Something happens, when 
these people work together, that 
is not describable. You can talk 
about Kuku Baba, and the hot 
shower on stage, and the Zim­
merman Zorchauler truck, and 
the petrol bowsers from Gol­
den Fleece and the rolling door 
from Roladoor and the songs 
and the gauche finger-snapping, 
and the band Spanner led by 
Peter Inglis of Captain Match­
box Whoopee Band, and the 
way the mechanics clash their 
wrenches together in rhythm.
Manilas de Plata
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Snap your fingers, bite your tongue: relaxed mechanics
ions like gloves have fingers. 
In these brand new Sunburst 
runners, Lillie steps delicately 
cimong the debris of a country 
garage,
Lillie wrote the play some 
months ago — it's a worthy 
successor to his side-aching ex­
travaganza presented last sum­
mer at Carlton's La Mama: 
Gone to See a Man About a 
Dog, With a Thong in My Heart, 
and the Tribe Supper Show 
on New Year's Eve.
Lining up the back space 
at the Pram Factory requires 
organisation. Lillie claims to 
have "had beers with John 
Timlin", Australian Performing 
Group administrator, and to 
have gone along with Topper 
to an APG collective meeting 
to present their case.
But there's an elusive quality 
of madness, of tongue-biting 
effort to get it right that almost 
but not quite succeeds - your 
heart jumps about all over the 
place, watching them work, even 
in a messy rehearsal three weeks 
before the opening date with no
set and the band shouting at 
each other and all the actors 
furiously chewing gum. You 
come away spaced, sore with 
laughter, wishing you knew how 
to be that naive again, if you 
ever did know.
Mechanics in a Relaxed 
Manner opens August 24, and 
runs Wednesday through Sun­
day for three weeks. Bookings 
at Pram Factory, Drummond 
Street, Carlton, 347.7493.
Manitasde Plata means "man 
with hands of silver” and 
according to reviewers that's 
what he's got. "Greatest gu itarist 
in the world . . . the notes 
blend like flowers in a firework 
. . . one cannot know what 
a guitar is if one has never 
heard Manitas de Plata," goes 
the adulation.
He has been playing guitar 
since he was nine years old 
— that is about 45 years now — 
a French gypsy boy called 
Ricardo Baliardo who made 
good along the traditional 
legend-in-their-own-time path — 
illiterate, self-taught musician, 
now friend of the great. His 
admirers and friends are reputed 
to include Salvador Dali who 
has decorated one of his guitars, 
the late Pablo Picasso, Charles 
Chaplan, El Cordobés, Brigitte 
Bardot and Marlon Brando.
And what's more he's a man 
with fine style
An exhibition of French 
photographer Lucien Cleruge's 
gypsy photographs at the Mu­
seum of Modern Art in New 
York prompted an American 
record, company to ask de Plata 
to fly to America to discuss the 
possibility of a recordina.
First he refused, then named 
an exorbitant fee and finally 
said they could come to him. 
They did and he recorded in a 
chapel at Arles. When they 
signed him up for 12 months he 
refused to flash around in jets 
and cruisfed slowly across the 
Atlantic. And he is supposed 
to live still in the gypsy en­
campment at Montpellier where 
he was born, although he has a 
weakness for fast cars which he 
changes every three months, so 
they reckon.
If you've never paid much 
attention to flamenco, or the 
only time you've ever heard 
it is on records as background 
music at a dimly-lit restaurant 
it's worth going to a live per­
formance by someone like de 
Plata. There's nothing like it 
for making your flesh yearn 
and your blood burn with bar­
baric visionary fire. Manitas will 
be in Australia late August.
READING
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MOTHER EARTH NEWS No. 19 $1.35.
DON'T PUSH THE RIVER, Barry Stevens -  $3.50. 
AWARENESS, John Stevens -  $3.50.
FEAR AND LOATHING ON THE CAMPAIGN 
TR A IL  '72, Hunter S. Thompson — $1 .95 . 
I'M OK, YOU'RE OK, Harris -  $1.95. 
RINGOLEVIO, Emmet Grogan — $1.50.
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dissent WINTEREDITION1973
This issue of "Dissent" is edited by Diana Heath from Melbourne 
University's Faculty of Education, and the contents are essential 
reading for all pedagogues and victims of same. The over-view 
is education as a power game — the distribution of educational 
goodies: who gets what, when, where, how and WHY. Articles 
include:
WHO GETS INTO UNIVERSITIES AND HOW? Bernard Rechter. 
ILLITERACY IN VICTORIAN SCHOOLS. Barry Carozzi. 
WHAT DO WE MEAN BY "DE-SCHOOUNG"? Max Charlesworth. 
THE POLITICS OF EDUCATION RESEARCH. Greg Heath. 
WHAT IS THE EDUCATIONAL METHOD OF PAOLO FREIRE? 
Thomas Sanders.
ROLE CONDITIONING IN EDUCATION. Don Edgar.
DILEMMAS IN MIGRANT EDUCATION. Katie Clancy.
Also poems from Moreland Hiqh School 
PLUS
A new short story by Peter Mathers 
Send order to: "Dissent", Box 4044 GPO, Melbourne, 3001.
Single copies: 75 cents each. 
Order of more than 5 copies: 50 cents each.
NAME
Lindisfarne
gross out
by Colin James
Lindisfarne toured Australia 
earlier this year, with Slade. 
Audience response to Lindis­
farne was quite unexpected, 
especially as Slade fans would 
at first glance appear to be poles 
apart from Lindisfarne fans, the 
former being the cream jeans 
and tears set.
Lindisfarne proved so popu­
lar that Slade's manager kept 
screaming get 'em off, and 
doing small things like cutting 
power a number too soon. 
Apparently they were becoming 
a little hard for the headliners 
to follow.
The group now touring Aust­
ralia is a new-look Lindisfarne, 
with only two original members, 
and four new members who 
come from groups like Cat 
Mother and Ginger Baker's Air­
force.
Even Frank Zappa (glorified 
hero of the counterculture) does
a sexist bit. In fact, he's even 
more insidious, because he's 
'liberated' in a sense. He doesn't 
hide his feelings towards road 
ladies. In fact, he glorifies them. 
If glory is getting it off with a 
mud-shark or a Doctor Pepper's 
cola bottle, then he can have it 
all to himself.
You can nit-pick your way 
through hundreds of rock and 
roll songs and find them fraught 
with chauvinism — so what? you 
might say. But sexism runs even 
deeper in the rock industry than 
randy rock stars.
It pervades fashion, it in­
flames rock writers to crabby 
passion, and it perverts disc 
jockeys. Take 2SM; two weeks 
ago they presented a "Chicks 
of Rock" special. The bastards 
deserved a rock through the 
window, from the chicks.
Lindisfarne spent that night 
as randy as hell,, 'cause they 
didn't score some local hot 
piece — they'll go on stage
near you, unrepentant sexist 
pigs, because like Frank Zappa 
said here this year —
"Well none of the movement 
ladies have ever approached me 
about it."
In Sydney on their way 
through to play a New Zealand 
concert — the first date of the 
tour — they got stuck in their 
motel giving press interviews. 
Every half hour, on the half, 
a new reporter appeared at the 
door.
The band was bored, sick 
with food poisoning (or cholera 
shots — depending on which 
worried backer you spoke to) 
and getting progressively drunk­
er as the day wore on. Those of 
the band left standing spent 
their time recounting groupie 
experiences and grunting loudly 
for more of the same.
Now, rock and roll bands 
are not noted for their liberated 
attitudes. Most rock and roll 
lyrics are open to sexist con­
demnation.
ADDRESS................................... ...........
Please enclose payment with order.
Going by the reviews of 
George Harrison's latest album 
Living in the Material World one 
might expect it to be the 
quintessence of sixties rock as 
well as a sign of things to come. 
According to Rolling Stone "it 
is the most concise, universally 
conceived work by a former 
Beatle since John Lennon/ 
Plastic Ono Band”. Strong 
words.
George Harrison and John 
Lennon have continued to 
command the attention of rock 
audiences. This is not surprising. 
The Beatles set the contours of 
rock in the sixties and provided 
its initial impetus. Rock has 
floundered over the past few 
years * and the record charts 
today are reminiscent of the 
days just before the Beatles 
burst on the scene. Some people 
seem to be asking if the now 
individual members of this 
group can give rock a new lease 
of life.
This desire for a new 
impetus, however, is usually 
couched in the most regressive 
terms. Following John Lennon's 
revelations about how alienating 
the whole supergroups' scene 
was, it is amazing that Rolling 
Stone can embrace Harrison's 
new album £  precisely because 
it maintains all the mystifi­
cations Lennon denounced as 
destructive — "Harrison in­
herited the most precious Beatle 
legacy — the spiritual aura that 
the group accumulated", says 
the Stone piece.
U n fo r tu n a te ly , things  
haven't been ‘all that great and 
this 'spiritual aura' was gained at 
the expense of real people — the 
Beatles themselves. Kicked 
around and ripped off by 
everybody that came in contact 
with them, these musicians 
finally sought the protection of 
the 'straight gangsters' of the 
pop world — Klein and the 
Eastmans. The old heady days 
were rough, and typically it is' 
John Lennon who is most aware 
of the material world's interest 
in the Beatles. He said recently: 
■'. . . All people ever talk about 
in the business or around us 
about getting the Beatles to­
gether is to make some money, 
because all the other money was 
either stolen, lost or wasted. 
And the only talk about Beatle 
reunions comes from people at 
the side of Beatles who want to 
put us together and make 
millions and millions of dollars. 
And I'm not interested in that 
or with playing with the old 
team again . . .  When you do 
something just because the 
public wants you to do it you 
become something else. You 
become Muzak".
One of the best songs from 
,Harrison's latest album makes a 
cutting comment on this state 
of affairs. With the legal hassles 
still going on between the 
Beatles, "Sue Me, Sue You 
Blues" denies that things are 
"coming together". "It's affi­
davit swearing time/Sign it on 
the dotted line/ Hold your Bible 
in your hand / Now all that's 
left is to 7 Find yourself a new 
band . . ." However this lofty 
disdain for the wheeling and 
dealing in the material world is 
qualified somewhat when one 
recalls Harrison's renowned 
paranoia about his money. 
Some of the more 'astute' 
reviewers of this album have 
noted Harrison's parody of the 
"other-worldly" pretensions of 
the record via a photo on the 
jacket showing George and 
friends tucking into a feast on 
the lawns of his mansion. Thus 
potential critics are neatly 
headed off, and the mansion 
and limousines remain!
The other two good songs on 
the Album "Give Me Love" and 
"Don't Let Me Wait Too Long" • 
are nice and pacy where the 
simple lyrics serve as vehicles for 
the vocal combinations.
Outside of these the album is 
pretty disappointing.
The general weaknesses of it 
can be fairly easily located. 
Harrison is not a particularly 
good lead singer and he relies 
heavily on his voice;.he is an 
excellent guitarist and yet in 
this album it is not prominent.
"Who Can See I f '  and "That 
•Is AH" are good examples of the 
problem; in them Harrison 
sounds like a rather weedy- 
voiced Roy Orbison.
This may sound loaded 
against Harrison even consis­
tently producing good rock, 
which remains in the final 
analysis a music dominated by 
the vocal. But then recall the 
Band which can hardly be 
credited with a major vocalist— 
yet the combination of all the 
musical avenues at their disposal 
makes for good music.
In comparison take Har­
rison's song on this album, "Be 
Here Now". The lyrics to this 
song read straight are hopelessly 
banal (in this sort of album tod 
many people are likely to 
misread banality as simplicity): 
"Remember, Now, Be Here Now 
/  As it's not like it was before. / 
The past, was, Be Here Now / 
As it's not like it was before — it 
was". The words are capitalized 
to make sure one gets the point. 
But then a lot of songs have 
banal lyrics; how does he 
attempt to transform them? 
This is a slow gentle song with 
its . roots in the Beatle past. 
Harrison relies on the light use 
of acoustic guitar to provide 
bo the breaks in the lyrics in 
orcar to add emphasis as well as 
simultaneously providing the 
bridge between these emphatic 
points — the result is an 
accentuation of the banality of 
the lyrics and the whole song 
falls flat.
Rocking tracks like "The 
Lord Loves The One" are bound 
to grow on most listeners but 
like most of the tracks this one 
is undistinguished.
by Grant Evans
The success of Living in the 
Material World — it has already 
sold well overseas — stems from 
what has happened to the rock 
audience, or the elusive counter­
culture, over the last few years. 
Musically unexceptional, its 
popularity stems from what it 
says. (And it certainly cannot 
come from the way it says it — 
Harrison's lines are cluttered 
with kitsch romantic meta­
phors). Religious mysticism has 
taken hold of many of the 
rebellious youth of the sixties. 
Rebellion got tough and mys­
ticism provided a kinky way out 
of a difficult situation. So if you 
are an ex-rebel you might enjoy 
the album.
This is where the compa­
risons with John Lennon are 
illuminating. Rolling Stone legi­
timately comments: "In  its own 
special way, Living in the 
Material World is as personal 
and as confessional a work as 
the first John Lennon album, 
though it is not nearly so 
in te llec tu a lly  provocative". 
Lennon's work has been 
extremely uneven but it has a 
strength which far surpasses 
Harrison's. Lennon is concerned 
with the problems of people 
who live in the material world. 
The pseudo-simplicity of Harri­
son's attempts "to get back out 
of this material world" contrast 
with the forceful simplicity of 
"Isolation" or "Imagine". The 
profane world of jealousy, 
sexual love, isolation and 
struggle inhabits Lennon's work.
"Romantic" has been the 
description most frequently 
applied to Living in the Material 
World. "Inspirationally, opu­
lently romantic" waxed one 
reviewer. As the slide into 
romanticism has killed almost 
every avant-garde art form this 
century it is not surprising that 
Harrison's compositions are so 
vacuous. One might even add, 
mantra-like.
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Teaser:
Fri. 10: Madder Lake, Syd 
Rumpo.
Sat. 11: Elly Flash, Alta Mira, 
Chain.
Sun. 12: Dingoes, John Graham. 
Thu. 16: Chain, Dutch Tilders. 
Fri. 17: Ray Brown's 1 Ton 
Gypsy, and Burton, McGuire 
and Kennedy.
Q Club:
Sat. 11: Colored Balls, Country 
Radio, Langford Lever, 
Broderick Smith, Brown Eye 
Lites, free records for every­
one, Snot Bar, and a giant 
ball bearing.
Sat. 18: Madder Lake, Alta 
Mira, Fat Alroy, Battle of 
the Moogs, Silver Wings.
Station Hotel:
Fri. 10: Ariel.
Sat. 11: Madder Lake.
Tue. 14: Matt Taylor, Sweepy. 
Thu. 16: Dingoes.
Fri. 17: Talabene.
Sat. 18: Alta Mira.
Thu. 23: Pendulum.
Fri. 24: Ariel.
Spindizzy: Wilson Hall, Mel­
bourne University.
Sat. 25: Ariel, Isaac Aaron, 
Myriad, Headband, jugglers, 
midgets, wrestlers, smoke, 
rosin, stalls, side-shows, etc.
Grovesdale Hotel:
Thu. 16: Cloud 9.
Thu. 23: Cloud 9.
Sundowner: Geelong.
Fri. 10: Tank.
Sat. 11: Phase 2.
Sun. 12: Nirvana.
Wed. 15: Aztecs, Abel Lodge. 
Thu. 16: Winifred Atwell.
Fri. 17: Tank.
Sat. 18: New Dream.
Sun. 19: Nirvana.
Wed. 22: Aztecs.
Thu. 23: Ugly Dave Grey.
Fri. 24: Up.
International Hotel:
Fri. 10: Aztecs, Myriad.
Fri. 17: Kush, Doug Parkinson. 
Fri. 24: Tank, Headband.
Blaises:
Sat. 25: Tank, Headband, 1
Ton Gypsy.
Sat. 11: Tank, Abel Lodge,
Aztecs.
Sat. 18: Abel Lodge, Aztecs,
Burke and Wills.
Exchange Hotel:
Fri. 10: Cloud 9, Aztecs, and 
Little Gulliver's Bad Com­
panions.
Fri. 24: Cloud 9.
Easy Rider:
Fri. 10: Big Push.
3at. 11: Cloud 9, Issy Di. 
Aled. 15: Up.
Thu. 16: Kush.
Fri. 17: Big Push.
Sat. 18: Graritley Dee and the 
Henchmen.
Wed. 22: Headband.
Thu. 23: Dingoes.
Fri. 24: Big Push.
Iceland:
Sun. 12: Country Radio.
Sun. 19: Up.
Croxton Park Hotel:
Sat. 11: Big Push.
Sun. 12: Factory.
Wed. 15: Kush.
Thu. 16: Aztecs, Carnival.
Sat. 18: Big Push.
Sun. 19: Factory.
Mon. 20: Henchmen.
Tue. 21: Light Brigade.
Wed. 22: Kush.
Fri. 24: Henchmen.
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A new film by N igel Buesst s' 
Starring Michael Karpaney . V 
as A! (The Bomb) Dawson ' ji
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*  W H IT E  C O H EBV B Y  C H ILE  W S l T W n
every night at 8.15 
$  Friday late show 11 pm| 
at the
Pram Factory 
325 Drummond street, 
Carlton. 347.7133.
MECHANICS IN A RELAXED MANNER 
by Peter Lillie
Back Theatre, Pram Factory 
Opens Aug. 24 to Sept. 8 
Bookings: 347.7133 or 347.7493
THE FREE STORE 
42 SMITH STREET 
COLLINGWOOD 
Ph.: 41.3004
The Free Store is as viable a means of alternative 
distribution of goods as you make it.
We urgently need all kinds of stuff that people 
use in their daily existence: clothes, household 
stuff, furniture, food (bulk), anything.
If you can't bring it around, ring and we'll 
nick it up.
3661jgmSt,,Cufton VSWi’
A SALE AND PURGE OF SEXIST PROPAGANDA  
RECORDS:
“GONNA BUY A PAPER DOLL” -  by John Wayne. 
“OH YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL” — by Dave Wilson and 
The Dominant Clusters 
“LOVELY BUNCH OF COCONUTS” 
and
ALL OF MANTOVANI’S ALBUMS 
(Why not Womantovani? Indeed!)
PAINT FOR SALE
Several spray cans of black paint — the thick, heavy 
quality product as used in Braddock hoardings and 
Digger editorial.
A highlight of this week's Purge is a public burning of 
McCausland's cartoons and heresies.
THE BOB AND JOE SHOW 
returns to
THE PRAM FACTORY 
Aug. 28 -  Sept. 23 
Book on 347.7133 or 347.7493 
FRONT THEATRE 
325 Drummond Street, Carlton.
biaise
ORMOND HALL  
MOUBRA Y  STREET  
ST. KILDA
SAT. i l l  BILLY THORPE 
AND THE AZTECS, TANK, 
AND ABEL LODGE.
SAT. 18: BILLY THORPE 
AND THE AZTECS, ABEL 
LODGE, BURKE & WILLS
Present this coupon at door and receive a freehaircuj.
MELBOURNE'S ONLY 
DISCO
FRI. AUG. 10: Madder 
Lake
Syd Rumpo
SAT. AUG. 11: Elly Flash 
Alta Mira 
Chain
SUN. AUG. 12: Dingoes 
John Graham 
THU. AUG. 16: Chain 
Dutch Tilders 
FRI. AUG. 17: Ray 
Brown’s 1 Ton Gypsy 
Burton McGuire and 
K e n n e d y __________
Space Age 
BOOKS
MELBOURNE'S FR IEN D LY POP-CULTURE 
BOOKSHOP. LOADS OF STUFF FROM  
OVERSEAS.
317 SWANSTON STREET.
PHONE: 663-1777
À
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